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PUCK. 
Nos. 21 & 28 WARREN STREET. 


FOR SALE BY ALL NEWS DEALERS. 


Terms Jo SUBSCRIBERS 
In the United States and Canada 





One Copy, one year, Or 52 nuMDETS......--0eeeeeee + eee ++ 85.00 
One Copy, six months, Or 26 numbers... ....-..0-eeeeeeeereres 2.50 
One Copy for thirteen weeks.....-..---- ---seeee- es segeee 1.95 
In England and all Countries in the Berne Postal Treaty: 
One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers ........ssseeeseeesseees $6.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers .......seseeseeseeeeee 3.00 
One Copy, three months, Or 13 MUMbETS ... .cccecees: coeeee 1.50 
INCLUDING PosTAGE. 

ILLUSTRATED BY........+sceseecersenes, OS. KEPPLER. 

Busmvess MANAGER...... .......A. SCHWARZMANN. 

EERSTOR. cccciccccces coccccccccsceccece H, C. BUNNER. 





SFECIAL NOTICES. 
Remittances by Money Order, etc., are to be addressed to 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZ N. 


We cannot undertake to return rejected communications, and 
to this rule we can make no exception. 


Pucx is on Sale in London,at the News Agency of Messrs. 
HENRY F. GILLIG & CO., Strand, Charing Cross, and 
at THE INTERNATIONAL 'S COMPANY, 11, Bouverie 
Street, Fleet Street: in Glasgow, at G. F. ALLAN’S, 31 Renfield 
Street; in Paris, at TERQUEM'S, 15 Boulevard Saint Martin, 
and on file at the “‘ Herald” Office, 49 Avenue de! a. In 
Germany at F. A. BROCKHAUS’S. Leipzig, Berlin and Vienna. 


PUCK’S ANNUAL 
| 4880, 


Being also an Almanac, a City Directory, a Universal 
Gazetteer, a Rhyming Dictionary, a Guide to 
Draw-Poker and Wall Street, a Table of 
Logarithms, a Cold Collation, a 
Fack-knife and a Toothpick, 
will positively be ready on Monday, 

DECEMBER 8th. 


It will be more interesting than. the President’s Message, 
and a great deal more grammatical. 


PUCK’S ANNUAL FOR 1880 


is decorated with a glorious chromo-cover. » It is un- 
necessary to remark in conclusion that 


PUCK’S ANNUAL 


is the crowning masterpiece of the Nineteenth Century, 
the divine efflorescence of modern genius, a panacea for 
ills in general, a little tin mythology on wheels, a sub- 
stitute for the, Alexandrian Library, the Sybilline books 
and New York Central stock; and it will be sold for 

















25 CENTS. 
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Literary Notes. 

ANSWERS FOR THE ANXIOUS. 
Arcuiz Gascovne—John Fraser 
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velli.—L. D.. Ventura. 
Shakspere Studies.—John Al- 


ro. 
Our’ Seventh—illus. 
Lays of Ancient Rome—No. II. 
Volumnia.—Arthur Lot. 


AGAINST LIGHT AND KNOWLEDGE. 


J. E have, in many instances, shown clearly 

(Ns enough that we have no wish to inter- 

fere with the practice of any variety of 

religion, so long as its principles are not abso- 
lutely immoral. 

We concede the right of the members within 
its particular fold to believe anything they 
please, and to enjoy themselves in its doctrines 
to their heart’s content. 

If the Jew really thinks that one of these fine 
days all the members of his race are going to 
have a very comfortable time in Palestine or 
elsewhere, under the guidance of some mythi- 
cal personage, he is at perfect liberty to do so. 

If the Mahomedan sticks to his single God 
and his only prophet, the Protestant to his hor- 
ror of the adulation of the Virgin Mary and 
the Roman Catholic to his contempt of the 

















Protestant, it is all right as far as we and the 
general public are concerned. 

But when one of the numerous sects makes 
itself ridiculous and obnoxious, it is time for a 
free expression of opinion. 

The Roman Catholic Church is always get- 
ting itself into trouble in some form or an- 
other, 

Its pretensions for many centuries have been 
so great that it cannot or will not understand 
that it is fast decaying as an institution and an 
instrument for good or evil. 

It has once more set itself in opposition to 
our public school system, and Mr. Pope Leo 
has, through the Boston Archbishop, practi- 
cally ordered pastors to withhold the sacrament 
from parents who refuse to send their children 
to Catholic schools. 

What will be the awful consequences of this 
terrible threat is not, of course, to the point; 
but if the Roman Catholic Church imagines for 
a moment that it is going to scare the American 
people into paying for special schools, where 
instruction is to be given entirely from a Ro- 
manist point of view, it makes a great mistake. 

It must be understood that no one has any 
objection to the Roman Catholic Church run- 
ning its own educational institutions, provided 
it foots its own bills. 

But this is the difficulty. Many parents who 
belong to the Church show their good sense. in 
not wishing to take their children away from 
the public schools and paying through the nose, 
in letting the priest have his own way in mould- 
ing their young minds; and the result will be 
that the Church will, as usual, make a virtue of 
necessity by backing down. 

It will, as it has always done, bark and howl, 
growl and snap, and Uncle Sam will let it do 
so as a Newfoundland dog would be amused at 
the futile display of temper in a toy terrier. 

There is no harm in the little animal. If it 
could insert its teeth anywhere, comfortably, 
it would feel all the better; but that is entirely 
out of the question. 

We recommend the Roman Catholic hierar- 
chy, in the present state of affairs, to consult 
with Mr. James Anthony Froude as to their next 
move; but at the same time would remind them 
that the American people do not propose to 
allow Mr. Pope Leo and a ring of clerical Ital- 
ians to run this country according to their own 
peculiar, narrow and bigoted ideas. 








THE LADIES AT OUR FAIR. 


UCK has received a revised list of the 
¥ charming young ladies who are officiat- 
ing at the fair of the gallant and gal- 
umptious Seventh. ‘This list he takes pleasure 
in reprinting, seizing the occasion to remark 
on the felicity of the popular style of feminine 
nomenclature, which enables him to display 
the roll of honor with such alluring typograph- 
ical effect. This could not have been done in 
our grandmothers’ time—but then our grand- 
mothers were comparatively vulgar people who 
ended in y._ This is the list: 





MISS MAM SMITH. 

« JOS JONES. 

“« MINN ROBINSON. 
« GEORG JACKSON. 
« LIBB THOMPSON. 
“© MILL MIVINS. 

« FANN : } GREEN. 

« AGG ; Je << WHITE. 

« LILL \ BLACK. 

« JENN BROWN. 
“ LOTT GRAY. 

“«“ BECK LEVI. 

“ MAUD MULDCON. 
+ SAD SIMPSON. 
« BIDD MULVANY. 








Puckenings, 





S1nc hey! the merry Proctor and the Stars! 





Hirt the nail_on the head—not on the thumb. 





Oup Cheese is quite the Correct Ki-bosh 
fromage. 





THE most common dish at the country ho- 
tels—‘“‘ all out.” 


- 





Apvice to the organ haunted:—‘ Buy off 
your Buttercup.” 





TO MAKE a $100 greenback appear a looking 
glass:—buy a pier with it. 





THE stars did not shoot; but Puck’s An- 
NUAL is a whole star-shower in itself. 





VANDERBILT sold out simply to realize enough 
to buy Puck’s ANNUAL. He did not antici- 
pate that it would be sold at the low price of 
twenty-five cents. 





THERE is One beauty about these ultra-scien- 
tific trials. In the end, they will last so long 
that the law of dust to dust will interfere with 
the court-room “post-mortems” by reducing 
the’ pickled cheeks and sich to their original 
elements. 





DELICATE and dyspeptic natures, when suf- 
fering from injudicious over-indulgence in edi- 
bles, require a gentle tonic to stimulate the 
nervous system. To :uch, Puck’s ANNUAL, 
out this week, will come as a blessed balm after 
a too solid Thanksgiving. 





In these days of Art culture, there are 
plenty of men who can draw direct from the 
living model; but the young artist who can 
draw direct from the pack and fill the require- 
ments of a solitary ace, has a large field and a 
smiling future before him. 





APPROPRIATE Shaksperian quotation in re- 
gard to the late collision between the Cham- 
pion and the Lady Olivia: 

—-‘*Oh’tis most sweet 


When in one line two crafts directly meet.” 
HAMLET 3. IV. 





“‘O Moruer Ida, hear me ere I die!” cried 
CEnone, wandering among the hills where 
Paris’s lambs had. crushed the tender clover 
tops as Priam’s son had crushed her tenderer 
heart; “‘O mother Ida, hear me ere I die, and 
gimme twenty-five cents to get a copy of Puck’s 
ANNUAL, or I don’t want to live!” 

It having been conclusively proved that one 
181,297th of one eighth of a grain of arsenic, 
deposited in the stomach during the prevalence 
of a N. E, gale, with low areas of barometrical 
pressure, will penetrate the medulla oblongata 
in twenty-seven days, ten hours and nine min- 
utes, do you really think he kicked her on the 
cheek-bone? 





““My son,'do you observe that beautiful 
young lady about whom all the men in the 
room are clustering, like moths around a 
candle? Do you know what is the secret of 
her phenomenal attraction? It is the exqui- 
site and unapproachable whiteness of her teeth, 
which is caused solely by laughing over Puck’s 
AnnuaL.” [This doesn’t exactly fit; but the 
Sozodont people can have it when we are done 
with it.] 
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SCIENCE AND JURIES. 
fI\, UR most unfortunate sister-state of Con- 
necticut has been greatly exercised of 
late by a series of murder trials in which 
the testimony of the most learned experts in 
science have been required. 

Microscopes and all other appliances of 
science have been brought to bear upon the 
unfortunate Jury, millionths of the infinitesimal 
have been shot at them in broadsides. They 
have been pelted with particles which they were 
told were the crystalized poison. ‘Their brains 
have been distracted by the rival theories of 
the best savants whom the prosecution or the 
defence could bring to bear upon the subject; 
and, being honest Jurors, they were bound to 
believe all they heard under oath. 

Juries are required to find a verdict accord- 
ing to the evidence. Under this latter day 
style of trial we cannot expect any verdict 
except one of the “Jack Bunsby”’ sort—“‘ If so, 
wheerby, then wheerfoor.” 

The average Juror of the period is not edu- 
cated in the science of blood moluscules, he is 
not familiar with the stomach preserved in 
spirits in‘a glass jar. Although he may like a 
deviled kidney before he retires to his virtuous 
couch, he has a very vague and confused notion 
of the kidney when it is dished up before him 
as evidence in the court room. 

In fact, the average Juryman, under the 
manipulations of the learned lawyers of the 
period is apt to be confused. Great com- 
plaint has been made that the Jurors have been 
objected to because they had read newspaper 
accounts of the crime upon which they were 
called to adjudicate, but with the intrusion of 
science into our court rooms it would seem 
that Jurors should be drawn upon another 
theory. Instead of demanding they should 
know so little we should now rather demand 
that they should know too much. They should 
be matriculated in all the sciences; the micro- 
scope should be their familiar; their pockets 
should be full of all the pretty appliances of 
chemistry, and their heads full of all the inter- 
minable figures which range in mathematics 
from the pons asinorum to the latest estimated 
distance of the latest discovered comet. 

When this hoped-for day arrives we shall ex- 
pect to hear the Juryman of the period ques- 
tioning the savant upon the witness-stand; and 
between the two of them, it is to be hoped, 
science will be greatly benefited. Although 
we think Justice will be the loser. 

And so, hereafter, let not Alma Mater be 
content with her school of classics, theology, 
medicine,‘or law, let her also have her school of 
Jurors. 

Under the present system of trials in court a 
scientific school for Jurors is urgently required. 
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CUT-THROAT BUSINESS IN WALL STREET. 


2=95 
G URING the past few weeks the very 
¢ lively scenes which were enacted on 
the streets during war-times have been 
in a degree revived. In fact, the splendors of 
those exciting times of Grant’s first term, when 
Black Friday threw its heavy pall over fortune 
and character, seem to have come upon us 
once again. 

The looker-on in Broad and Wall streets 
sees hundreds of well-groomed, finely-dressed 
young men rushing pell-mell hither and thither, 
apparently up to their eyes in business. But 
upon their faces, except on rare occasions, you 
see none of that haggard, desperate expression 
which may be met with among business men of 
a quieter and more legitimate sort. 

‘They, and the greater chiefs with whom they 
are associated, may lose a fortune to-day; but 
it’s all in the family—they’ll win it back again 














to-morrow. The man who suffers in Wall Street 
is not the jolly operator who is native and to 
the manner born, but the outsider who with- 
draws his means from their safe investment and 
goes upon “the street” to get rich in a day. 

The terrible number of victims who are led 
to the slaughter by the temptations offered by 
“‘puts and calls” demands that there should be 
a source from whence the supply can be re- 
plenished; fortunately, the supply comes from 
all quarters. The clerk who has not as yet 
degenerated to Keno and Faro can enter into 
“some scheme ”’ with the absolute certainty of 
losing in it; the millionaire widow can put her 
funds in the hands of her broker with instruc- 
tions to look out for a rise or fall, and may lay 
the comforting assurance to her heart that 
whatever rises, she’ll fall in the general crash. 

Whatever homes are wrecked in Wall Street 
public mention is not generally made of the 
facts in the prominent pages of our morning 
papers; and so the juggernaut of speculation 
goes gladly crushing on. 

Puck has done all he possibly can in regard 
to the sub-rosa licensing of gambling houses; 
all he can to show up all sorts of “ gambling 
schemes,”’ ‘‘square games” or ‘‘ skin games,” 
and ‘policy shops,” and has done his best 
to the “Lottery” mania of the day; but all 
these have done less injury to the business of 
the country than the terrible swoops of specu- 
lation which come down over Wall Street at 
times, ending in crashes which seem for a while 
to paralyze the entire business community. 

As in all gambling schemes, the banker is 
never the loser. The bank may be broken to- 
day, but it re-opens to-morrow. ‘The player is 
always the loser; he may break the bank to-day, 
but the cold cry of the croupier sooner or later 
will lure him on to his destruction, 

Heretofore the parties in operation in Wall 
Street have been facetiously termed ‘Bulls and 
Bears,” while the great third party, which offer 
themselves up to be operated upon, have not 
been deemed worthy even of a name; but now, 
at last, they have risen to the dignity of a title: 
they are the ‘“‘Lambs.”’ Let all the Lambs who 
think they can do battle with wild Bulls and 
Bears go down to Wall Street; let those Lambs 
who think the contest is unequal stay within 
their folds. 








THE CLERICUS. 
THOUGH passing for common folks’ betters 
Some pious D. D.’s are so mean 
Their end will be lower case letters; 


Two d’s with a dash in between. SLowcus. 








PROF. PROCTOR PREDICTS A STAR 
SHOWER ABOUT ‘THIS TIME. 


“Ke nee CA ge TAN 
exc 


piety 





‘“*©A STARRY NIGHT FOR A hasan: id 








FITZNOODLE IN IN AMERICA. — 


No. CXI. 


THE SEVENTH REGI- 
MENT FAIR,— II, 


Ya-as, the extwa- 
ordinarwy mili- 
tarwy fai-ah is, I 
am cwedibly in- 
formed, almost 
Y ovah and a consid- 
erwable sum has 
been waised 
towards paying the 
expenses of the erwection of the armorwy 
stwucture, 

I was constwained to visit the fai-ah on 
severwal occasions, and have had comparwa- 
tively a glorwious opportunity of observing the 
aw mannah in which these aw things are 
conducted, so that I feel bwimful of infawma- 
tion, and can make weflections therewon, ac- 
cordingly, faw the benefit of fewchah generwa- 
tions who may take an interwest in the awsubject. 

The first thing which stwikes a stwange-ah 
on enterwing the aw building is the guard- 
woom on the aw left, which pwesents a verwy 
odd appearwance fwom the fact of there being 
a scwaggy youngstah with a wifle and fixed 
bayonet wanderwing up and down to pwevent 
visitahs wunning away with severwal othah 
wifles and bayonets—piled up as a sort of 
chevaux-de-fwise—the individual weapons be- 
longing to othah membahs of the guard, 
the whole of whom have to put up with the 
fwightful exposure of sleeping undah canvas 
tents with blankets and wugs in a woom with 
Bwussels carpet on the flo-ah. 

Then there is anothah feachah of the fai-ah 
which I cannot say I admire, 

I wefer to the aw young female cweatures 
who dwess themselves up in fancy wobes and 
parwaphernalia wepwesenting Zingarwi, scwip- 
tural Webeckahs and othah Orwiental charwac- 
tahs and wun about pwessing visitahs to wite 
their names on waffle lists for the purpose of 
dwawing in a lotterwy differwent arwangements 
—at a certain pwice per ticket—fwom an aw 
widiculous needle to an anchor, 

I den’t think it is particularly good form faw 
a well-bwed aw wespectable young gyurls to 

make such a public exhibition of their charms 
in fancy dwesses. 

Nor do Jack and I altogethah appwove of 
young women, even without the addition of 
decorwated picturwesque dwesses, selling things 
to tag-wag and bobtail faw the benefit of the 
fai-ah fwom behind the stalls. 

Miss Marguerwite wouldn’t dweam of doing 
such a thing. 

An affai-ah of the kind faw charwitable con- 
twibutions towards the erwection of a church, 
where everwy visitah is a fwiend of a special 
weligious body, and may consequently have 
some sort of wespectability about him, may 
pass mustah tolerwably well. 

Besides aw, an Amerwican curwate may 
often succeed in finding somebody to marwy 
among the females in a church b-b-bazaar, 
But in this semi-militarwy volunte-ah armorwy 
Seventh Wegiment concern, where all and sun- 
dwy can entah and have the pwivilege of ad- 
dwessing any gyurl they may be attwacted to, 
who may happen to be quartahed behind the 
aw countahs, is in my pwivate opinion not at 
all desirwable nor altogethah wespectable. 

It is verwy wemarkable the numbah of odd 
things which are being waffled faw—houses, 
wifles, carwiages and jewelwy. And I believe 
they are also going to twy to make up a lotter- 
wy for a wivah and a considerwable town in 
the north-western wegion of Amerwica. 

But, on the whole, the Seventh Wegiment 
Fai-ah wasn’tiso verwy bad aw, 


























Pee beat. 











628 


PUCK. 





YE ANTIQUE ROMANCE. 


Z. 


N a tome of rarest letter— 

An old book, that told of better 

Men and times and social manners, 
Than to-day’s cabals and clamors-— 
Found I once a tedious story, 
Writ in quaint Italian lore; he 
Clothed his fulsome repertory, 

Dull as prose could con it o’er. 


II. 


Once in. Florence dwelt a lady, 
Young and beauteous; prim and staid he 
Leaves his readers to infer, 
Since he speaks so scant of her— 
Giving to her doughty lover, 
Rich and proud and far above her, 
Such loud praise, it seemed to cover 
All the graces of Signor: 
This, and twenty chapters more, 
Made thc yarn ‘a perfect bore.” 
ERRATIC ENRIQUE. 








A POCKET MANUAL A LA MACHIAVELLI. 





A CODE OF CIVIL PRUDENCE. 





(Dedicated to my nephew, my sister's son, as yet unborn.) 


M y Dear NerpHEw:—Lend an ear to my] 


words, and may my counsels be your 

guide, if you wish to live honored and 
respected among men, emulated by your con- 
temporaries, and held up as a model of virtue 
by admiring posterity. 

First of all—Never do unto others the good 
which would result to your advantage were they 
to do it unto you. 

When projecting an assault upon your neigh- 
bor’s purse or valuables, be careful that no po- 
liceman be in sight. (If he lives in New York, 
he will have no necessity for the above advice.) 

Never swear fasely if there be danger of the 
perjury’s being discovered, or unless it be well, 
very well paid for. 

Never risk your own money in uncertain 
speculations; rather risk somebody else’s by be- 
coming the agent of some anonymous society 
(limited) or else by buying a seat in the Stock 
Exchange. 

If you should be the administrator of some 
one’s estate, the evil-minded and envious will 
say that you became rich at your ward’s ex- 
pense— therefore do not allow them to calum- 
niate you. 

The ways by which Providence leads men to 
fortune are numberless. 

But the easiest way is the one that leads your 
hands to your neighbors’ pockets. 

Truth offends; be therefore careful of the 
feelings of others, and you will always be pop- 
ular. 


Never forget a note—for when it falls due 
the irregularity is likely to be discovered, un- 
less before its maturity you leave for a tour in 
Zululand or Paris. 

When you bestow ten cents in charity, be 
sure to compensate yourself a hundred fold in 
the next business contract you engage in; be- 
cause it is written that he who giveth to the 
poor lendeth to the Lord, at the rate of 100 
per cent. Ten cents therefore become ten 
dollars. 

Should your neighbor smite you on one 
cheek, and you think you may have need of 
him some day, turn to him the other, as the 
Gospel advises. 

But, on the contrary, if you think he will 
never be of any use to you, give him a ponder- 
ous coup de pied where it comes easiest. 





Never forget that bread baked in the devil’s 
oven is always most savory. === 

Do not live by the sweat of your brow—re- 
collect that a neglected perspiration may result 
in a cold. This may conduct you to your 
grave. L. D. VENTURA. 








SHAKSPERE STUDIES. 


Hamiet—Act I. 





Tue burking business was practised in Den- 
mark. Hamlet mourns that his pa’s ‘‘ dead 
corse” was a ‘‘complete steal,” while admit- 
ting the prize was fairly urned.—[Sc. 4. 





HaMLET had an unpleasant disposition and 
tried to shake it.—[Sc. 4. 





His ambition as a pedestrian*was far beyond 
his performance, annoying him “with thoughts 
beyond the reaches of our soles.””—[Sc. 4. 





THE ghost had a peculiarly musical voice 
and could “soar his bass into the C.””—[Sc. 4. 





THE mad prince’s keeper was in the profit- 
able habit of hiring him out to small tea-parties 
until threatened with:—‘“‘I’ll make a ghost of 
him that lets me.”—[Sc. 4. 





Part of the ghost’s daily punishment was to 
‘render up myself,’ but whether into tallow 
or lard is not stated.—[Sc. 5. 





THE anachronistic and unwarranted syn- 
chronism of placing an early king of Britain 
at Elsinore is found in the phrase ‘old Lear 
of Denmark,” who certainly was ‘rankly 
abused.””—[Sc. 5. 





THE defection of the queen induces the ghost 
to call her “‘a radiant angel inked.”—[Sc. 5. 





Tue shade claims to have engineered the 
meeting with his son. ‘I sent the mourning 
heir.” —[Sc. 5. 





THE deceased claims to have suffered a vial- 
ent death.—[Sc. 5. 





THE ex-king censures his brother and wife 
but exonerates the son, saying: ‘‘’T ain’t not 
thy mind.”—[Se. 5. 

THE spirit left before the youth could ask: 
‘*Where ghost thou?’’—[Sc. 5. 

JouNn ALBRo. 








“OUR” SEVENTH. 








LAYS OF ANCIENT ROME. 





II. 
VOLUMNIA., 


UST at the ides of April 
f They were in marriage tied, 

The noblest Roman of them all 
Unto the fairest bride: 

Volumnia her nomen was, 
And Lartius was her ‘spoon ;”’ 

The twain went to Tarentum 
To pass the honeymoon. 


Yet, when the ides of August 
Had swiftly glided by, 

For a new Autumn bonnet 
The bride began to cry. 

He said: ‘‘ My dear Volumnia 
I cannot give you that.” 

Yet still her cry was: ‘‘ Lartius, 
I want a new Fall hat!” 


He was a speculator 
In stocks of every sort; 
But down, far down had fallen, 
The stocks which Lartius bought, 
Had fallen down until his purse 
Was as a pancake flat, 
Yet still her cry was: ‘‘ Lartius, 
I want a new Fall hat!” 


‘¢ Volumnia,” said Lartius, 
‘Now, really you must cease— 
I cannot give you what you ask, 
So let me have some peace; 
I’m busted, used up, done for, 
And all that sort of thing, 
If bonnets cost a sesterce 
I could not buy a string.” 


Yet still she kept on crying 
Aloud for a new hat. 

He had it with his muffins, 
When he at breakfast sat; 

He had it with his roasted joint, 
When dinner was served hot; 

And still it came at supper 
With voast and the tea-pot. 


Then Lartius donned his toga, 
And by the Gods he swore 
That such an endless nagging 
He would endure no more. 
‘*T’ll to the Lictor,”’ quoth he, 
‘“‘And tell my tale straightway. 
I'll tell to Consul and Tribune 
How she does nag and importune, 
‘And see what they will say.” 


‘¢ Wants a new hat!”’ quoth Consul 
And Lictor and Tribune. 

‘‘ That must be stopped, or females 
Will rule our country soon. 

It’s written in the Tables, 
And all the laws of Rome, 

That when a woman’s hat is old 
She ought to stay at home.” 


‘“‘ And if she nags her husband 
Just when he’s dreadful short, 

And howls for a new bonnet, 
Why that’s in law a tort: 

And for all torts the laws provide 
A punishment complete: 

For such a heinous crime as hers 
That she should die is meet. 


The Romans stood no nonsense 
In those good days of old. 
They quickly crushed a woman 
Whene’er she grew too bold. 
They firéd such without ado 
Off the Tarpeian height. 
And that happed to Volumnia, 
And served that female right. 
ARTHUR LoT. 
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THE HORSEMAN OF’ ISRAEL. 





Mr. Jacob Oppenheimer, junior, had long 
cherished a taste for the Turf. For years, how- 
ever, he was obliged to indulge the said taste 
surreptitiously, for it was one which Mr. Oppen- 
heimer, senior, held to be inconsistent with a 
single-minded devotion to Bizhness. 








But the sternest of men and Clothing-Dealers 
is, after all, but mortal; and one day Mr. Op- 
penheimer, junior, encountered Mr. Oppen- 
heimer, senior, at Jerome Park. Mr. Oppen- 
heimer, junior, confided to his father the desire 
of his heart; and Mr. Oppenheimer, senior, 
owned that he could take a fatherly pride in a 
son who was “a ginooine Shport, Shakey, like 
one uf dem fellers,”’ 
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And ere the month is out, Mr. J. Oppen- 
heimer, junior, finds himself the owner of ‘‘a 
shtables,” and in intimate relations with a rigid 
and imposing, yet not unkindly person, whom 
Mr. Oppenheimer, senior, introduces as: ‘“‘ Mr. 
’Enery Fergushon, Shakey, uf dot Baron von 
Rothschild’s shtables.” 





Under whose tuition he soon learns to mount 
a ‘gallant steed and stay mounted for fifteen 
minutes. Mr. Oppenheimer, senior, is propor- 
tionately proud, and remarks: “I tells you, dot 
poy Shakey vas no slou-ich alleweil.”’ 





The race is begun, and the “ oxpensive 
horse ” goes off in a way that seems to justify 
her oxpensiveness. But all of a sudden she 
pauses, with a horrible suddenness, and her ex- 
hausted rider anxiously asks himself: ‘“ Vot 
vos dot horse a-goin’ for to go for to do?” 


_ And though there are still some misgivings 
in the paternal heart, and although Mr.’Enery 
Ferguson has warned him to be careful not to 
“break ’is bloomin’ neck,” Oppenheimer enters 
for the next “ gentleman riders’ ” handicap. 


Ne - Ve 


He finds out. She is going to throw him 
over her head. She does throw him over her 
head. ‘Aber you don’ get away, ain’d it?” 
says the dauntless Mr. Oppenheimer, junior, 
as he urges on his headlong course. 


The day has come for the “gentlemen 
riders.” Mr, Oppenheimer, junior, puts his 
English mare through a few preliminary exer- 
cises, while Mr. Oppenheimer, senior, goes 
round striving to stimulate the betting on “My 
poy Shakey, auf dot oxpensive horse.” 








On the next day, when Mr. Oppenheimer, 
junior, gets down to the store, rather late, Mr. 
Oppenheimer, senior, calls him into the private 
office, and says: “‘ Shakey, hereafter next dime 
you vas go you your shentleman’s handicaps 
auf dot, z 


you blease!”’ 
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A STRANGE LOVE. 





CLASPED her, struggling, to my breast; 
I whispered love unknown; 

One kiss upon her lips I pressed— 
And she was all my own. 


I loved her with a love profound 
E’en Death could ne’er destroy — 
And yet I must confess I found 
My bliss had some alloy. 


One eve I saw her, unaware, 
Upon a fellow’s lap, 
_ He claiming kisses ripe and rare— 
I did not like the chap. 


She had some faults (as have we all) 
And one I hoped to throttle— 
She had, alas, what I must call 
A weakness for the bottle. 


One morn I met her ere was made 
Her toilette, and beneath 

An old straw hat her laugh betrayed 
My darling had no teeth. 


Unconcious of my presence she 
With artless antics rare 

Tore off her hat and —Gracious me!— 
Her head was minus hair. 


But love is founded on a rock 
And mighty in its might, 

For I could learn, without a shock, 
She could not read nor write, 


She could not dance nor sing a tone, 
And s¢arcely could converse; 
But what cared [—she was my own 


For better or for worse. 
O! how I loved her—I confessed 
Devotion and you, may be, 
Would do the same if you possessed 


Another such a Baby. 
H.C. DopcGe. 





THE TRUE STORY OF THE 
TROJAN WAR. 





Ill, 
COMMENCEMENT OF HOSTILITIES, 


ye 
HE Greeks set sail a second time for Troy, 
with Telephos as their commander, From 
the name it may be inferred that Tele- 
phos- was invented by Edison, but such was 
not the case. 


The fleet stopped on their way at Lemnos, to 


make a sacrifice of some kind to some god or 
another; and here Philoktetes, while gathering 
ferns and fall leaves, was bitten on the heel by 
a snake. ‘The pain of the wound was so agon- 
izing that he howled over six hundred howls in 
one inning. People living in the next town, 
fifteen miles distant, complained of the noise 
as a nuisance. ‘They said it kept them awake 
all night. There was no whiskey in the crowd, 
so his snake-bitten heel could not be healed; 
and his companions, unwilling to hear his 
screams, left him behind and continued their 
journey, the object of which, you may remem- 
ber, was a war against Troy. 

The Trojans, having been apprised by a 
Union Refugee of the hostile preparations of 
the Greeks, prepared to give them a sultry 
reception. The President issued a proclam- 
ation calling for 500,000 volunteers, and 
agents were sent to the United States to pur- 
chase arms and ammunition. ‘These facts may 
be new tosome readers, An army was recruited, 
and Hector, the eldest son of the king, was ap- 
pointed commander. The first battle occurred 
while the Greeks were in the act of landing 
from their ships. The Trojans were driven 


back within their walls, but not without inflict- 





ing considerable loss on the enemy. The Troy 
= reported the loss on each side as fol- 
OWs: 

Greeks.—Killed, 15,000; wounded, 2,000. 
Trojans.—Killed, 22; wounded, 34. 

According to the Greek newspapers, the loss 
was: 

Trojans.—Killed, 15,000; wounded, 2,000. 
Greeks.—Killed, 22; wounded, 34. 

This wide discrepancy of figures in enume- 
rating the list of killed and wounded is always 
seen during a war. 

The first attempt of the Greeks to take the 
town by storm was a very successful failure. 
Day after day the Greek Z7ibune shouted, in 
bold-face type, ‘“‘ Onto Troy! On to Troy!” 
And at last the Greeks had their baggage 
checked for Troy. 

War was something new to the Greeks, and 
when the army advanced it was accompanied 
by Members of Congress, newspaper editors, 
and other civilians, who had put on their best 
clothes to witness the picnic. 

A few bombs bursting in air, the rattle of 
musketry, and the roar of artillery, soon im- 
pressed the civilians with the belief that the 
most advantageous point from which to view 
the exercises was about seven miles in the rear, 
and they manifested such a reckless desire to 
get there that the entire Greek army followed 
them to ascertain the cause of their phenomenal 
celerity. 

Papers opposed to the war called it a disas- 
trous defeat, and urged that the ‘‘ wayward” 
sister, Helen, and the “erring brother,” Paris, 
be permitted to depart in peace. 

Dr. Russell, the London Zimes correspon- 
dent, who was well in advance in the race for 
back seats in the theatre of war, telegraphed to 
his paper that the Greek army was composed 
of mudsills and old women, and could never 
conquer the chivalrous Trojans. 

Finding that the Trojans would not surrender 
Helen to her lawful husband, the Greek com- 
mander concluded to besiege the town. A pro- 
position to throw Greek fire into Troy was voted 
down. They hauled their ships upon the shore, 
constructed a fortified camp around them, and 
proceeded to make it pleasant for the towns in 
the neighborhood. In less than a week each 
Greek soldier was the owner of two or three 
gold watches, dozens of silver spoons, and other 
relics of war, confiscated in the name of Lib— 
or rather, Helen. Each officer’s tent was 
furnished with Brussels carpet and a piano 
endorsed by Gerster. With music, ‘‘poker,’’ 
old sledge, and other home-like recreations, 
war’s wrinkled front became comparatively 
smooth, 

In one of the raids the Greeks sacked the 
town of Pedason, and in dividing the spoils 
Agamemnon obtained as his captive a beautiful 
daughter of Chryses, the Priest of Apollo, while 
to the lot of Achilles fell a bewitching damsel 
named Briseis. Chryses offered a large reward 
and no questions asked, for the return of his 
daughter, which Agamemnon peremptorily re- 
fused. Then he appealed to Apollo, who, being 
hostile to the Greeks, and, it is presumed, hav- 
ing redd about Dr. Blackburn’s yellow fever 
infected clothing dodge, introduced a plague 
-among them, which carried the Greek soldiers 
off in great numbers. This was a great saving 
of ammunition. It has always been a mystery 
to the modern historian why, being opposed 
to’ the Greeks, Apollo didn’t send enough 
plague to go around, and thus end the war 
in ten weeks, instead of permitting it to run ten 
years. 

Achilles advised Agamemnon to return old 
Chryses’s daughter before the plague carried 
off all the privates and left none but officers to 
do the fighting. This angered Ag., but he 
gave up the prize and demanded the beautiful 





rendered the maid with the remark, that 
‘* blame if he was going to fight if he couldn’t 
have a pretty woman to dress his wounds when 
he got a few legs and arms shot off”’—and he 
seceded, in a huff, with his men. 

This thing of the leading officers of an army 
quarreling about women was highly scandalous, 
and it is a marvel that the secretary of war 
didn’t issue General Order No. two thousand 
and something, dismissing every such officer, 
and forfeiting six year’s back pay. 

Mrs. Thetis, the mother of Achilles, in order 
to compel Agamemnon to atone for the insult 
to her son, obtained from Jupiter a decree set- 
ting forth that, so long as Achilles kept aloof, 
the Greeks would be defeated in every engage- 
ment with the Trojans. Women appear to 
have had a powerful influence in this war. It 
would have been money in the Trojan’s pockets 
if they had employed Achilles to hold aloof by 
the year, at $25,000 per annum. 

After several defeats Agamemnon sent for 
Achilles, and explained that he was only joking, 
and that if he would re-enter the army with his 
men, he would restore Briseis, and, in addition, 
bestow on him his daughter’s hand, with seven 
towns as a dowry. ‘This was a big bounty, but 
Achilles had elevated his back to such a lofty 
altitude that the bribe was not powerful enough 
to reduce it. Besides, real estate, since the 
panic, was ridiculously low, and the more 
towns a man owned, the poorer he was, not 
realizing enough off them to pay the taxes. 

The Greeks suffered so many defeats after 
the withdrawal of Achilles that it was strongly 
suspected that General B. F. Butler, of Massa- 
chusetts, was at the head of the army. 

Finally Patroklos begged Achilles to lend 
him his armor, so that he might fire the Greek 
heart and lead the Myrmidons—a kind of 
Texas Currie roughs—into the fight. His re- 
quest was granted, and the Trojan army was 
driven back with great loss. The illustrated 
weeklies, with their usual enterprise, appeared 
two days before the fight came off with a pic- 
ture of the battle ‘‘ sketched by our artist on 
the spot.” Patroklos pursued the <nemy until 
Hector turned and smote him fatally. Then 
he stripped him of the armor of Achilles 
and left his body for the Greeks to take pos- 
session of, 

The death of Patroklos filled Achilles with 
grief, and he determined to re-enter the Greek 
army and slaughter a few thousand Trojans for 
revenge. He proceeded tothe shop of Vulcan 
and ordered that celebrated blacksmith to 
forge him an armor more dazzling and superb 
than had ever been seen before. 

‘‘ Cash in advance,” said Vulcan. ‘‘I never 
trust army officers.” 

Achilles remunerated him with the necessary 
ducats, and the armor was soon completed. He 
then embarked in the war business, as if he had 
an engagement next week and wanted to finish 
the job in hand by Saturday night. 

‘*He who cuts and runs away may live to 
see another day,” said Hector—and he fled. 
But Achilles overtook him, and in the subse- 
quent proceedings Hector lost his life. 

If this had occurred in the nineteenth cen- 
tury, Achille would no doubt have converted 
the dead Hecior’s shinbone into jewelry for his 
sweetheart. As civilization had not yet dawned, 
he simply bound his body to his war-chariot, 
dragged it three times around the walls of 
Troy, and then returned to the Greek camp 
and cast it in the mud. 

Why the Trojans didn’t place their Krupp- 
gun into position and blow Achilles and his 
chariot into small fragments, as he was prancing 
around the walls, will forever remain a mystery. 
Upon the death of Hector, hostilities were 
suspended for a season to permit both armies 
to bury their dead and read the papers. 








Miss Briseis held by Achilles. The latter sur- 
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AWFUL PROGNOSTICATIONS 


OF AN ANONYMOUS JEREMIAH. 


A DAMNING CHAIN OF CRIME, 





IMMINENT RUIN MENACING THE COUNTRY 
THROUGH THE DIABOLICAL DEVICES 
OF THE SHERMAN FAMILY. 





p@ ALL FOR 10 CENTS. a 





We have received the following communi- 
cation. 


Editor of Puck as you are the only independant pa- 
per in New York we hope you will make public this 
facts which everyone know to be true: first Gen,l Sher- 
man wife is a Catholic and a great fren’d of Cardinal 
McCloskeys: also that Senator Blane is a relative of 
John Shermans wife: And Genl Ewing of Ohio is also 
a relative of Shermans so Blane Sherman Ewing are all 
related and Everyone of Irish origin: and Catholic also: 
they may keep the knowledge of such truth from the 
people but; when John Sherman: Can influence John 
Kelly to Split the Democratic party and keep the Irish 
vote for him at the Presidental Election Especially if 
John Sherman can give John Kelly the Government 
money to sustain John Kelly in his design: on the pro- 
mis that some favors will be Extended by John Sherman 
to the Church of Rome to have another Cardina/ or a 
Pope;—Recoliect John Sherman wouid do anything for 
pow and the Church of Rome would do the same: so 
keep a look-out for John Sherman and John Kelly and 
Cardinal McCloskey: and you will soone find out that 
John Kelly goes over to John Sherman: and John Sher- 
man will be nominated for the Presidency under the 
name of Republicanism when in truth he is nothing but 
a Church of Rome despot—Gen,| Shermans only Son is 
a Priest in England under Cardinal Manning; the Sher- 
mans are all Catholics. 


The communication is not signed. 








TALES OF FASHIONABLE LIFE. 





VI. 
THE MASHER MASHED. 


A TALE OF THE PYRENEES. 





CHAPTER I. 
SHE, 


‘«« The daily sun ne’er shone on maid so fair.” 
—DANA. 


T was a lovely day in latter part of August. 
Marguerite L. E. Campane had strolled 
from the hotel, and, tempted by the balmy 

air of the afternoon, had ascended the hill. 
She stood upon 2 broad plateau, at the top of 
the hill. As she stood there, leaning upon her 
alpen-stock, she presented a picture as beauti- 
ful as a poet’s dream. Her lovely eyes, of 
hazel hue, had that sort of languid dreaminess 
about them, which has always been so powerful 
a charm to the males of the upper circles of the 
aristocracy. The vast qualities of dainty brown 
hair which was fluffed upon her brow and hung 
in ringlets down her neck, would have cap- 
tured the heart of the queen’s hair-dresser. 
Evidently on some occasion, when Phidias had 
gone around the corner to see a man, his chisel 
had been used to carve her Grecian profile. 
Her complexion was as dazzlingly white as 
that of a nearly defunct consumptive indivi- 
dual. Her face was rather thin and her form 
rather slender, but her bust was full and 
rounded. Nineteen years had she dwelt uporm 
this sublunary sphere. 


She was alone with nature, and, as nature is 
proverbially dumb, she communed with her 
thoughts. Evidently, however, something was 
wrong about the communion. Perhaps she had 
struck the thought that she had not told her 
papa of her last dressmaker’s bill. At all events 
she shook her head impatiently, woke from her 
reverie, and gazed a-down the path. Some- 
thing she saw there sent the blood to her cheeks. 





CHAPTER II. 
HE. 
‘‘ If she’d the world to choose from, she’d choose him.” 
—HUuRLBERT. 

The path up the hill ran in front of the 
plateau upon which Marguerite was standing; 
in fact, it ran within a few feet of a deep preci- 
pice. As Marguerite looked down the path she 
saw ascending it a young man. Airily he moved 
along the edge of the precipice, as compla- 
cently as if he were waltzing in a parlor. As 
Marguerite looked at hira, he turned his large 
heavenly blue orbs upon her. No wonder the 
blood danced in her cheeks; he was almost to 
sweet to live. Never before had nature sketched 
such a hero. Broad massive shoulders tapered 
down into a waist as dainty as a woman’s. His 
features had been cut by the chisel of Phidias 
—I mean of Praxiteles; the chisel of Phidias 
must have an occasional rest. His golden hair 
and moustache set off his features charmingly. 
Dressed in a suit of clothes of the latest cut, 
which had been hung up only a week, he moved 
along the path the very personification of manly 
beauty. 

Bragelonne de Beaumair was known all 
through Southern France as the breaker of 
hearts. He was popularly called the “lady 
killer,” and when he cast his optics upon a 
damsel fair, all other mashers gave way to him. 
His conquests had been so numerous that he 
had begun to sigh for pastures new, and here, 
almost thrown in his face, was the fairest maid 
he had ever seen. 


CHAPTER IIL. 
THEY. 
«« OQ tempora, tempora!’””—JONEs. 

Times were not what they were. Once 
upon a time, when a maiden met a youth, she 
cast her eyes upon the ground and hastened to 
her governess. Once upon a time, when a 
youth saw a maiden, he turned aside and has- 
tened on his way, avoiding temptation. At 
least that is what our grandfathers say. Now- 
a-days things are different. 

As Bragelonne moved along the path, he 
threw out his manly chest and touched his 
shoes occasionally with his cane. When he 
was directly in front of her he raised his hat; 
she slightly bowed to him. 

“* Pardonnes-mot, mademoiselle,”’ he said in 
silvery tones, “if I observe that the weather is 
charming.” 

(He spoke French with the Lyons accent. 
I am compelled, however, to translate his words, 
because the editor says that his groceryman 
subscribes for this paper, and that, every time 
any foreign words appear in the paper, the 
groceryman gets even by giving short weight in 
the way of sugar, and things.) 

‘You have a raisin, Monsieur, 
guerite. 

(She used the best, the very best boarding- 
school French, I translate for the reason stated 
above. I always try to translate literally, and 
I am not to be seduced into translating vous 
avez raison as if it meant, “‘you are amply 
correct.” 

“It is a lovely day for a stroll,” remarked he, 
with one of his most killing smiles. 

He stvod with his faze turned to her and his 
back to the precipice. 


said Mar- 








** See, mademoiselle,’”’ continued he as he 
y iy slowly backward, ‘‘ how beautiful is the 
s y!” 

He had long been accustomed to study the 
graces of the various positions of the body be- 
fore a mirror. He knew when the posture he 
assumed was most heart-breaking to a maiden 
fair. As he gazed upon Marguerite he assumed 
all his favorite attitudes, and his eyes flashed 
as he saw her bosom swell and her cheek flush. 
He had unconsciously been moving backward 
while exhibiting his postures, and as he pre- 
pared to assume a posture which he knew would 
storm the very citadel of her heart, he sud- 
denly took a step backward, and— 





CHAPTER IV. 
WHAT. 
Who to his ma will herald be of this ? 
—BENNETT. 

She had intended to cry out, had intended 
to warn him, but, like the bird fascinated by 
the serpent, she was speechless, Besides she 
had left her ‘“‘ French Conversation Made 
Easy”’ at the hotel, and when she tried to 
think of the French for “‘ look out ” the French 
for ‘‘ get out” would pop into her cranium. 
Of course she could not use such a vulgar ex- 
pression, and besides she wanted him to stay. 

The path, as has been stated, ran very near 
the edge of a yawning precipice a thousand 
fathoms deep. In his anxiety to mash the 
maiden at a single blow, Bragelonne had step- 
ped too far back, and, in a moment, he had 
unintentionally stepped over the edge of the 
precipice and hurled himself into eternity. 

Marguerite fell horror-struck upon the pla- 
teau. Her nerves were all unstrung. For half 
an hour she remained there motionless. Then 
she slowly regained command of herself, and 
rising to her feet she staggered down .the path. 
’Twas an hour, a long, dreary hour, ere she 
reached the hotel. There she told the tale. 

Six sturdy peasants, at the risk of their own 
lives, descended to the bottom of the preci- 
pice. Once there they found a shapeless mass, 
which they could scarcely believe had ever 
been human. 

‘* What!” exclaimed one, ‘‘can that be our 
beautiful Bragelonne ?” 

They would never have recognized him, if 
they had not found near the crushed human 
mass large quantities of the padding which had 
formed his broad, manly shoulders. They 
drew lots to determine who should bear the sad 
tidings to his mother, and having dispatched 
that messenger, the remainder of them sadly 
bore his remains towards his home. 





CHAPTER V. 
Oh, loudly name the spot from the tribune! 
REI. 

All the foregoing happened among the Pyre- 
nees. Any traveler who is willing to spend a 
brief time in the cemetery at the foot of the 
mountains may there see his grave. Over it 
stands a white marble shaft, on which: is in- 
scribed, in the very best boarding - school 
French: : } 

L’ Ecraseur Ecrasé. 


Bragelonne sleeps there beneath the sod; 
Marguerite is in a convent. 


PUCK’S ANNUAL 
1880 


will contain 124 solid pages of airy matter. 

The Emperor of China, Chow-Chow-Wang, has already 
telegraphed for 500’ copies, and has promised, in con- 
sideration of the prompt execution of the order, never to 
drown any more female babies. 
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CHEERFUL ANTICIPATION. 




















Mrs. Mo.ttycruss (40 her sick husband):—‘1 wish you to bear in mind, Joseph, that 
when I die I shall request to be placed by your side”. 


Mr. MoLtycruss (with a sigh):—‘‘ Darn it! 


No rest for me; even in the grave.” 








TO THE PEANUT. 


MV, 
ODORIFEROUS peanut, ’ 
Loud let me sing thy praise! 
Tis true I eat thee not now; but 
1 think of youthful days, ‘ 
Whene’er I see thee on a corner stand. 
Oft is thy shell crushed by the dainty hand 
Of maiden fair, 
Or of the maiden’s mar. 





Thou art not rare 
In circus or horse-car. 


The rustic swains and maids, on Sunday night, 
Sit on the stoops beneath the moon’s clear light, 
And chew on thy crisp form with all their might, 
When roasted well, and hot, 
. Luscious thou art. 
Ah, peanut, we will not 
From thee e’er part! 


Yet still, when chewed, thou hast a strong perfume, 
Which easily can fill the largest room: 
No lover can feel free 
To take from his dear love a buss, 
When she's been eating thee, 
O peanut odoriferous! 








THE THEATRES. 





‘‘Fatinitza’” has been—indeed is very suc- 
cessful at the SranDARD. Gilbert’s ‘‘ Princess 
Toto” is in preparation. Mr, Frederick Clay is 
the composer of the music. 

Mr. Bartley Campbell’s ‘‘ The Galley Slave” 
was announced for production at HAVERLEy’s 
on Monday night. It demands notice, which 
it shall receive in due course. 

‘An Arabian Night” was performed, last 
Saturday night, at Mr. DaLy’s beautiful theatre 
with the full strength of the company before a 
crowded and eritical audience. We must de- 
fer our notice. ° 

’Er Majesty’s Hopera has been strengthened 
by the arrival of Marimon, and perhaps weak- 
ened by the sudden departure of Aramburo. 
‘** Mignon” was sung on Monday, Miles. Cary, 
Valleria, Del Puente and Campanini in the 
cast 





Mlle. Leroux-Bouvard appeared in “ Mig- 
non” at Bootu’s THEATRE last Monday in 
conjunction with Paola-Marié, Angéle and 
Capoul. Ambroise Thomas’s work is a new 
departure for the company, but Capoul is quite 
athome init. | 

“Pinafore” —yes “‘ Pinafore,” with Mr. A. S. 
Sullivan conducting his own music with his 
own original orchestration, and Mr. W. S. Gil- 
bert managing the stage. This show is at the 
FirtH AVENUE THEATRE and it is not astonish- 
ing to find that all the seats for Monday night, 
last, were sold. 

‘French Flats’ is certainly a very funny 
play, and it isnot surprising the UNION SQUARE 
THEATRE is nightly crowded to laugh at it. 
Never on the New York stage, and not often 
on other stages, has there been such an array 
of fine comedians in one piece. This fact 
alone ought to induce everybody to go to see 
it. ‘‘French Flats” is a peculiar play. It is 
certainly more of a farce than a comedy, but 
it partakes of the nature of both. Though it 
is thoroughly French, yet there is sufficient 
“contemporaneous New York interest’’ in it to 
make one enter into the humors of flat and 
apartment life as if the scene had been laid 
here instead of in Paris. 


+ 








BROOM CHORUS—Féeasure before Business. 





“STREET SWEEPERS? We Guess Nort!” 








AKRONICS. 


A black suit—a negro divorce case. 

A West Hill girl has got the ague and says 
she is mad because her fellow gave her the 
shake. 

“‘Ouray for our side!” cry the Utes in 
unison. 

Is a baby-jumper necessarily an athletic 
infant? 

A South-End dog who had been looking for 
over a month for a soft snap caught an inno- 
cent citizen by the calf of the leg the other day. 

Could’ a high-toned hoodlum be called a 
bonnet lum? 

The kitten gives vent to its feelings on its 
purr of the moment. 

An Akron man died last week from swallow- 
ink a silver half dollar. He couldn’t stand the 
passage of the silver bill. 

Theatrically speaking, could a dog star? 


POPULAR QUOTATIONS. 


Lee ward this tar of hempire takes it sway. 

A rolling pin gathers no dough. 

A wise cork knoweth its own pop. 

Corn in the ear is worth two on the foot. 

A schooner in the hand is worth three in the 
keg. 

fs a sensible cow that knoweth her own 
‘¢ fodder.” Mont CLEMENS. 











LITERARY NOTES. 





The Lvening News is a handsome, well- 
edited paper recently started in Philadelphia. 


Not daunted by ‘“‘Pinafore’’ or the presence 
of Messrs. Gilbert & Sullivan, Mr. M. F. Donovan 
has written the libretto of a comic opera called 
‘* The Mother-in-Law.” 

Mrs. Martha J. Lamb’s “ History of New 
York City ” ought to find many readers. The 
style is good and the engravings are well exe- 
cuted. The second part of the second volume 
is just published. 

THE Spirit of the Times is going to publish a 
gorgeous Christmas number. Among those who 
have specially contributed are Wilkie Collins, 
Oakey Hall, Nym Crinkle, Noah Brooks, W. L. 
Alden, Stephen Fiske, Ballard Smith, Joseph 
Howard, and J. H. Bromley. 








Auswers foy the Aurions. 


HASELTINE.—She did it, this time. 

Naso.—It is obvious that the first part of your name 
is not M. Ovidius. 

Lykon.—Your remarks on Suicide show a liberal and 
enlightened mind, and a large erudition; but we must 
decline to publish them. You are apparently only touting 
for the undertaking business at large, and we don't 
think that is fair. 


D. B. KEELER, 3td.—We have no doubt that it would 
‘‘ please you greatly ” to see your sketch in our columns. 
We are less certain about the eftect on our other 
readers; and we think that, in the present temper of 
the public mind, it would be diplomatic and discreet to 
postpone the publication of that sketch an zeon or so. 


G. R. M., South 2d Street Brooklyn.— We feet vastly 
flattered at being referred to in this style: 
** High poised above this seething Hell 
Of Earth, where Sin and grisly Death, 
And Crime and pallid Sorrow dwell— 
Born from Corruption’s fetid breath— 
With shining bolt and bended Bow, 
You [we] lay the monstrous Hydra low—"* 
but we should prefer to hear from you when your muse 
is in a rather more pranksome mood, as it were, if we 


may so express it. 
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ARCHIE GASCOYNE 


A ROMANCE OF SKYE, 


WRITTEN EXPRESSLY FOR PUCK, 
BY 
JOHN FRASER, 


AUTHOR OF 


«Effie: A Tale of Two Worlds;” 
“Fair Fragoletta;” 
«Legends of Lorne;” 


*¢Essays from the Westminster ;” 
‘¢ Scottish Chapbooks;” 


‘Duncan Fenwick’s Daughter;” 
“A Dream of Life;” 


“‘Lone Glengartney,” 


otc., Ctc., Che. 


CHAPTER XXIX. 


‘¢Thanne with stoute herte did Jason sette oute in 
queste of ye Golden Fleece, and ye ende of this Notable 
Historie is for to show all ye Marvellous and Strannge 
Thinges which him did Befall.” 

— Ye Queste of the Golden Fleece. 


Ir must not be supposed that Archie had set 
out on his very doubtful and dangerous adven- 
ture without careful preparation and thought. 
Having once made up his mind to do it he had 
spared no pains to make himself familiar with 
every inch of the country so far as he possibly 
could. He had studied the lay of the land on 
the best local maps and charts he could find 
until he felt almost as if he could make his way 
through this otherwise “erra incognita blind- 
folded. Nor was his task in one particular, 
and that’an all-important one, so difficult as it 
would have been at the time of poor Jim’s dis- 
mal tragedy. Seventeen years had passed since 
then, and in a mining district especially seven- 
teen years make a mighty difference. When 
Jim and his “‘ paréner,” Gentlemen Dick, tra- 
versed these wilds, they were wilds indeed. No 
road, not even the rudest pathway had existed, 
to guide them across those bleak and terrible 
mountain wastes. For hundreds and hundreds 
of miles around they might have wandered for 
many years and never come upon any sign of 
civilization or the trace of human foot-step. 
Time had changed all that, and now a path- 
way, rude indeed, but still sufficiently marked 
to be easily followed had been trodden by 
innumerable feet of man and horse, and cut 
on the mountain sides lay myriad wagon wheels, 
So far as Archie could make out, the scene of 
the tragedy was in the immediate vicinity of a 
-hamlet called Duyvill Ranch, some thirty odd 
miles distant from Silver City, between which 
and it there was one resting-place—what the 
Scotch would call a half-way house—rejoicing 
in the euphonious title of Hell’s Glen Station. 

Thirty miles would not, in ordinary circum- 
stances, have been much for a sturdy young 
fellow to have covered in a day, but then these 
were not ordinary circumstances. 

To begin with, the snow offered no trifling 
impediment, as Archie was not long in discov- 
ering; and though, as we have seen, there was 
arude kind of pathway, this in many places 
was quite undiscernible and the stranger had to 
trust largely to his compass. The way, too, in 
many places was terribly steep; in not a few 
dangerous and almost indeed inaccessible. 
How any wagon could have been dragged up 
some of those rocky, narrow and well-nigh per- 
pendicular steeps it passed Archie’s compre- 
hension to know. Certainly he himself, all un- 
encumbered as he was, found many of them 
sufficiently hard to climb. 

These: difficulties, however, he had in a 
measure anticipated, and had wisely resolved 
to break his journey at Hell’s Glen Station, 
and, if he could obtain shelter of any kind, to 
halt there for the night. Next day, refreshed 
and strengthened, he could easily cover the 
rest of the ground, and reach his destination in 
good time to permit of his prospecting the 
ground before dark. He had taken the pre- 





caution of arming himself with two trusty re- 
volvers and a stout sword-stick, and had also 
changed his ordinary suit, which would have 
attracted too much notice, for clothes of a 
rougher and commoner kind. His knapsack 
was so light as to be no incumbrance whatever, 
and a few sandwiches, a flask of cold strong tea 
and one of brandy constituted his entire stock 
of provisions, 

Thus equipped he put a “stout heart to a 
steep brae”’ and set out on his journey. 

It is not necessary to dwell upon the difficul- 
ties he encountered on this stage of his travels, 
though these were neither few nor trifling. 
Suffice it that though he made all possible 
speed, and there were few stouter pedestrians, 
it was late in the evening, when, after having 
several times lost his way and almost abandoned 
all hope of recovering it just then, his heart 
was cheered by the sight of lights far down in 
the hollow, faintly glimmering through the 
fast falling shadows. ‘This he felt certain 
was Hell’s Glen Station, and so it proved 
to be. 

Arrived there he found the Station to consist 
of half-a-dozen wooden shanties, from one of 
which—by far the larger of them—a great 
blaze of light streamed out into the night, and 
lit up the white snow with garish brilliance. 
This was Hell’s Glen Hotel, a rude grocery 
store of unenviable notoriety kept by an Ohio 
man known far and wide as Buck-eyed Jim. 

On entering the place, wearied and footsore, 
Archie found himself in presence of a crowd 
of rough miners, their red and blue shirts, and 
long, sunken weather-tanned cheeks smeared 
with the yellow soil in whlch they had been 
working during the day. A rough crowd it 
was and a noisy, and the entrance of a stranger 
created no little commotion. 

‘*Hullo, Stranger, hev a drink?” 

‘‘Where the blazes do you hail from, 
Boss?” 

“‘What’s the ne-ews from the village over 
thar ?’’—meaning, it is to be presumed, Silver 
City. 

“Cold night, pardner, hev a place at the 
stove!”’—and the like were. among the volley 
of salutations that greeted Archie on his en- 
trance. 

Meanwhile the Boss of the Hotel, the re- 
doubtable Buck-eyed Jim himself, waited pa- 
tiently until the stranger should make his wants 
known. 

Returning the rude but not unfriendly greet- 
ings showered upon him by these rough sons 
of the soil our hero advanced boldly to the 
bar, trying to look as much as possible “‘to the 
manner born.” He had resolved in order to 
avert suspicion to pass himself off as a miner, 
and enlist the good will of the men. 

*‘Coldish night, stranger,” slowly drawled 
he of the buck-eye, as he dexterously manipu- 
lated a fresh cock-tail;” guess you hev come 
a con-sid-erable way, neow ?” 

‘‘That’s so, boss,’”’ replied Archie, “and I 
do reckon I feel pretty con-siderably chawed 
up—I dew. Let’s hev a whiskey hot. Gen- 
tlemen, will you jine in?” 
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A unanimous chorus of assent was the re- 
sponse. 

‘‘ Drinks all round, mister. Fact is, mates,” 
continued Archie turning to the crowd, ‘I’m 
so darned glad to be in human society like 
agin that I feels like goin’ a buster. Here’s to 
you, gentlemen all, and you too, boss; I’ve 
heerd ov you before—Give’s a shake, old 
man.” 

Saying which Archie held out his hand to 
Buck-eyed Jim who, delighted to meet with 
what seemed likely to prove a profitable cus- 
tomer, and one quite after his own heart, seized 
the proffered digits in his own horny hand and 
gave Archie’s such a squeezer and a shake as 
to make him wince with pain. 

That was how our friend introduced himself 
to the company, at Hell’s Glen Station, and 
considering he was an amateur he acquitted 
himself not so badly. More drinks, of course, 
followed, though of these Arehie took good 
care to take as little as he possibly could with- 
out running the risk of incurring suspicion. 
His hearty generosity and off-hand ways were 
quite after the miners’ own hearts and fashion, 
and though it was impossible for the observant 
among them, and there were such present, not 
to see that he was “several shakes” above 
them in point of education and birth, that did 
not militate against him. In these parts broken- 
down gentlemen were not so uncommon as to 
be in any wise remarkable, and if Archie’s 
hands were suspiciously white, and his man- 
ners, in spite of himself, suspiciously refined 
that was no business.of theirs, and they liked 
him all the better for it perhaps particularly as 
he was so free with his greenbacks, . 

After some more rounds of. drinks cards 
were ordered, and most of those present sat 
down to the regular business of the night 
—draw-poker, all fours, euchre and what- 
not; ready and eager to stake the day’s take 
on the hazard of the deal. ‘They would fain 
have had Archie take a hand, but he pleaded 
fatigue, and compromised matters by standing 
drinks round. 

He was not the only one who held aloof from 
the card-table. There was another present, 
rather superior to the rest in appearance and 
manners, who neither drank nor played; who 
had, moreover, watched Archie very closely 
ever since his entrance. After a time this gen- 
tleman introduced himself to the stranger as 
“‘Colonel Blake,” but he seemed to be more 
familiarly known as ‘“‘Plug”—among his associ- 
ations—or, to be quite exact, “‘ Plug Ugly.” 

He was not a bad-looking man, was Plug, in 
spite of his nickname. As Archie learned sub- 
sequently, the soubriquet of “ Ugly” had no 
reference to the Colonel’s personal appearance, 
which was indeed far from being that, but had 
been bestowed upon him in gentle recognition 
of his reputation and skill as the deadliest shot 
in the county. Of this little incident Archie 
was at the time ignorant, and he responded 
with apparent frankness and cordiality to the 
Colonel’s friendly overtures. 

“* Would he liquor ?” 

‘Well, he guessed not; he’d rayther not,” 
responded Archie. “ Fact is he felt a trifle 
knocked up; had been walking all day and felt 
like lying down. Had to be up again by day- 
light, and didn’t feel like taking more liquor— 
thanks to the Colonel all the same.” 

Then they got on the talk, and the Colonel 
did his level best to draw Archie out. The lad, 
however, was on his guard, and besides there 
was something—-he could hardly say what— 
in the gallant Colonel’s manner appearance— 
it might have been a sort of shifty, suspicious 
look in the inquisitive, little, cold grey eyes— 
which Archie did not like. 

In paying for the drinks he had incautiously 
exposed his richly-mounted and well-lined poc- 
ket-book, with the Gascoyne arms curiously 
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embossed in silver on the outside, and though, 
immediately perceiving his mistake, he had 
slipped it back into his pocket as quickly as 
possible, he had not done so before the Colo- 
nel’s keen eyes had detected its quality and 
bulk. It might have been imagination, but 
Archie felt almost sure that he had detected a 
glitter of what looked very like mingled cupid- 
ity and surprise in the restless eyes of his 
companion, and he felt more suspicious than 
ever. 

Anyhow he was on his guard; but the Colo- 
nel questioned him so closely, and withal so 
diplomatically, as to give him no excuse, even 
if it had been politic, for abruptly closing the 
conversation, that Archie found it Tmpossible 
not to reveal something of his intentions. In 
this way it was that the other discovered how 
the stranger had come from Silver City, and 
was on his way to Duyville Ranch—“ to see a 
friend.” That was how Archie put it. 

‘“¢ Darned now, if that ain’t luck. I’m goin’ 
that way myself to-morrow and we'll be com- 
pany. > It’s a darned nasty road it is, and you’d 
find it most onpossible to keep to it, but I know 
it—every inch, stranger—like a pack o’ kerds. 
So let’s shake, mate, and hev a drink on 
the head of it. Joe Blake never yet saw a 
gentleman left out in the cold for want of a 
heater.” 

What could Archie do? He was by no 
means anxious to have the accommodating Col- 
onel’s company—was indeed extremely anx- 
ious, ungrateful though it may appear, not to 
have it. But to refuse might, probably would, 
excite suspicion, and that was the one thing 
he wished to avoid. So he thanked the Colo- 
nel, “‘ whose acquaintance he was proud to 
make, but he couldn’t think to put him to so 
much inconvenience, etc., etc.—he had to get 
up so early, etc., etc.” 

But the Colonel took it all quite coolly. He 
had taken a liking to him, he said; the road 
was a darned mean one, and lonesome too,— 
that it was—Besides it wasn’t altogether what 
one might call safe; and in any case comp’ny 
was comp’ny, and he was only doin’ his duty, 
he hoped, by a stranger in offerin’ to help him. 
It didn’t take him out ov his way—leastways 
not much. So Archie was fain to accept the 
Colonel’s offer with the best grace possible; 
at the same time resolving to get up in the 
morning at an hour when his would-be com- 
panion would be likely to be fast asleep. There 
is a proverb, however, about the aifficulty of 
catching a weasel and which Archie might 
have called to mind. 

Shortly after this he inquired of the Boss as 
to whether he could supply him with a bed, 
to which he of the buck-eye replied that he 
was ‘‘continentally darned if he could, but he 
was welcome to a shakedown behind the bar.” 
Only too glad to get any kind of resting place 
for the night Archie gladly accepted the offer, 
—and indeed it was not every stranger whom 
Buck-eyed Jim would have treated so hospit- 
ably, but the lad had been free with his money 
and had a frank open look which Jim liked— 
and, in spite of the noise made by the gamblers 
was soon fast asleep. 

* . * 
CHAPTER XXX. 
(YE SEARCH OF YE GOLDEN FLEECE CONTINUED.) 


Wuen Archie wakened next morning the 
lights were still blazing in the saloon and the 
gamblers, less noisy, however, because silent 
and serious through greed of gain or re- 
gret for loss, were still at their cards. He 
looked at his watch and saw that it wanted a 
‘ few minutes of four. Ina chair in the corner 


of the bar sat Buck-eye Jim fast asleep, though 
watchful even in his sleep watchful, and ready 
to start up on the slightest noise out of the or- 
dinary. His friend, the Colonel, was nowhere 








to be seen much to Archie’s relief, and the 
latter rose to his feet as quickly and noiselessly 
as he could. He had settled his bill the pre- 
vious night and having lain down in his clothes 
there was nothing to prevent his leaving when 
he liked. So he was quietly making for the 
door when a voice exclaimed,— 

‘*Mornin’, stranger; ye’r in a tarnation 
hurry; can’t ye hev a drink and give a fellow 
a shake before leaving? It ain’t Christian-like 
to vamose in that style after drinking with 
’em.,”’ 

It was’ the ever wakeful Jim who spoke. 
They used to say that he slept with his buck- 
eye half open and Archie could well believe 
it. However untimely the interruption he had 
to put up with it, so with well assumed cor- 
diality he at once returned mine host’s salu- 
tation. 

Mornin’ to you, boss. Thought as how 
you were asleep and didn’t like to tread on 
ye’r toes like; but as ye hev spunked up why 
an coorse there’s my fin and let’s shake. I’m 
real obliged to you, boss, and I wish ye bully 
luck and a high old time in the way ov bizness 
when the Spring comes,”’ 

‘‘That’s as how it shudd be,” replied the 
other graciously, ‘‘ What’s your peizun ?” 

‘*Wa-al sin ye wi//hev it so I'll jine in in a 
gin cock.” 

So they had their friendly drink—Archie, 
by the way, taking advantage of Jim’s looking 
around for a moment, to-spill Ais on the floor 
—and our hero said good-bye and was making 
tracks for the door, when his host, after look- 
ing suspiciously in the direction of the gamb- 
lers—who, however, were too interested in 
their game to remark what was going on else- 
where—leant forward towards him and whis- 
pered,— 

“Ye’r a bit green yit, lad; I kin see that 
much. But ye-ou er one ov the right sort an’ 
hev grit. Don’t be too thick with the Colonel. 
He’s a good man is Plug, but ,” and the 
buck-eye winked in such a preternaturally sol- 
emn and suggestive fashion as to complete the 
sentence better than any words could. Archie 
felt really grateful for this unexpected show of 
disinterested kindness and said as much as he 
again shook hands and thanked his host. After 
all there are worse men in the world than 
Buck-eyed Jim. 

Although the moon had long set, the sky was 
clear, and Archie had no difficulty in finding 
and keeping the path. It was bitterly cold but 
he met that by walking the faster, and was 
just putting on an extra spurt when a shrill 
voice hulloed from the rear: 

“‘Hillo there, friend; ye-ou er in a tarna- 
tion hurry. Thunder, but ye-ou ken step 
out,””—and in another minute, to our hero’s 
disgust, the long, lanky, sunken-cheeked, shifty- 
eyed Colonel came up panting and out of 
breath. : 

‘‘Darn me,” he gasped as he held out one 
hand to Archie while with the other he wiped 
the perspiration from his brow, * darn me, but 
I hev hed a run for it. You ken walk and no 
mistake. A double first-class hundred and 
ninet-ee steam in-jine ain’t worth a continen- 
tal alongside ov ye-ou. So you thought to give 
me the slip, pard, did ye? Ne-owI call that 
on-ke-eind—I de-ew,” and the gallant Colonel 
strove to throw as much pathos into his voice 
as that somewhat unsympathetic organ was ca- 
pable of. 

‘*‘Nary a slip,” replied Archie with well sim- 
ulated cordiality. ‘I looked all around for 
you, Colonel, but nary a track ye had left. So 
thinkin’ you had mebbe changed yer mind I 
made myself scarce. Nice mornin’, ain’t it?” 

And so the conversation began. 

; * 





* 
The Colonel had not exaggerated the diffi- 
culties of the road, and after a while, in spite 











of his suspicions and distrust, Archie was by 
no means sorry of his company. After all, he 
was on his guard; was younger and stronger 
than his companion; was as well armed, and 
had the doubtful advantage of having at any 
rate a clear conscience. So, throwing off the 
last vestige of restraint, Archie entered into 
the spirit of the conversation with apparent 
frankness and cordiality, and listened to the 
Colonel’s stories of his own achievements with 
an amount of interest that was very gratifying 
to that somewhat vainglorious raconteur. But 
all the same the journey was wearisome and the 
road desperately bad; so bad that at times the 
travelers had literally to crawl on all fours. It 
was also perilously slippery in parts, particu- 
larly in Deadman’s Canyon, along the right 
bank of which they had to pick their way for 
over a mile. To their left the bank dropped 
sheer down from two to three thousand feet— 
down to where the turbulent Chatopooka, a 
tributary of Green River, near which stood 
Silver City—could be seen flowing, black and 
ugly, between the white banks of snow; while 
on their right rose Pike’s Peak, a sheer wall of 
rock, leaving an uneven and broken pathway 
of not more than two feet wide, and in some 
places only a few inches, for the traveler to 
scramble along. 

**Ts this the reg’lar road to Duyvill Ranch ?” 
asked Archie in amazement as he picked his way. 

‘*Wa-al,no. Noneed to say nary a wagon 
could come ’long here. The wagon-track is 
t’other side the mountain, but it’s a long way 
round, and might take us the best part ov two 
days to waik it. This road zs kind ov danger- 
ous, I will admit, but it saves time, mate, and 
time ’s money.” 

All the same Archie would have preferred 
to go the longer route. They were now, how- 
ever, within sight of their destination, the 
houses of which could just be descried away 
down on the plain. By this time it was well 
on to 4 o’clock and both travellers were con- 
siderably knocked up by the time they reached 
Duyvill. Much to Archie’s surprise he found 
the “Hotel” there much larger and better 
every way than the one he had last left, and 
he had no difficulty in securing a bed for the 
night. A further surprise awaited him in the 
fact that the landlord was an Englishman, and, 
what was more, a Johnny Bull to the back-bone. 

‘Er you goin’ to put up here, Colonel?” en- 


quired Archie, with, let it be confessed, some - 


little inward anxiety. 

‘“No, I hev got some friends a bit further 
on, and after we’ve had something to eat and 
drink here I'll push along to them. But never 
fear, mate; I’ll come back to-night yet, just to 
see that ye-ou are all squaar and comfortable. 
No man as lives can say as how Joe Blake ever 
left a mate in the lurch. No sirr-ee,”—and 
with that the gallant speaker significantly tapped 
the stock of one of the revolvers that were 
stuck in his belt, and demanded a fresh whis- 
key hot. [To be continued.]} 





Ask any good doctor if Hop Bitters are not the best family medi- 
cine on earth. See notice. 





SOZODONT. To preserve the teeth and keep them pure 
and white, to prevent their decay, there is no preparation in the 
market equal to SOZODONT. To preserve the gums in a natur- 
ally hard and healthy condition, there is no superior to SOZO- 
DONT. To purify and sweeten the breath there is no rival to 
SOZODONT. For a perfect mouth there is no recipe like the use 
of SOZODONT. Consequently it is no wonder that the popularity 
of SOZODONT as a dentifrice has no bounds. All Druggists 
keep it. 





Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERNS, 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 

able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel a a 

c. A fine 

cordial initself, iftaken pure. It is also most excellent for 

mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively the 
cheapest Bitters in existence. 


L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N.Y. 
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STANDARD. THEATRE. Broadway and 33d St. 
Henperson, Proprietor & Manager. 





EVERY EVENING AND SATURDAY MATINEE, at 1.30. 


FATINITZA. 
FATINITZA. - 
FATINITZA. 


Admission 25c., 50c., $1 and $1.50. 
In Preparation: “PRINCESS TOTO.” 


WALKING CANES. 


The most suitable Presents for the Holidays. 


Peter J. SchmaltzZ, Manvractvrer, 
564 BROADWAY. 








POND’S EXTRACT is the greatest known remedy for 
curing diseases of an inflammatory character and stopping hemor- 
rhages. No household should be without it. Happiness goes 
hand in hand with health, therefore this beneficent agent does 
much for the people in never failing to inspire the,afflicted with 
cheerful confidence, Where it is used in a family it is appreciated, 
because it does so much for its comfort. It is truly an exalted 
physician which never fails. Beware of imitations. .Get the 
genuine. Take no other. 





This firm Dundas Dick & Co. enjoys the reputation above 
all others, of making agreeable the taking of nauseous medicines. 
Their Soft Capsules are world famous, and deservedly so. The 
pale, yellow face of many a poor man, or woman, or child, is daily 
seen on our streets, suffering from these terrible afflictions (mala- 
rial diseases) without the means to employ the professional services 
they require. ‘‘Thermaline” is the boon which will give them re- 
lief. We know what we say, when we assert that it is curing 
thousands.—Burlington Hawkeye 


ANGOSTURA BITTERS, 


An excellent appetizing Tonic of exquisite flavor now ot over 
the whole civilized world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and 
Ague, Colics and all disorders of the Disgestive organs. Try it, 
but beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the 
genuine article, manufactured by Dr. ‘J, G. B. ex & Sons.—J.. 
W. Hancox, U. S. Sole Agent, 51 Broadway, P. O. Box, 2610, 
N. Y. City. 


DIAMONDS 
CASPERFELD’S & CLEVELAND'S, 


138 BOWERY . 


We have the largest Stock of Diamonds in the City, comprising 
Earrings, Scarfpins, Rings, Studs, Lockets, Crosses, Head Orna- 
ments, also 


Gold and Silver Watches, Jewelry etc. 
Buyers will find it their advantage to give us a call. 
BRANCH STORE: * 
413 Fulton Street, BROOKLYN. 











Red No. 9 Maiden Lane. 


HAMANN & KOCH. 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS, 


AMERICAN AND SWISS 
WATCHES. WATCHES. WATCHES. 


A FINE ASSORTMENT OF FRENCH CLOCKS. 
Att Sorts or FINE JEWELRY anp 


DIAMONDS. DIAMONDS. DIAMONDS. 


Please remember the Red No. 9, nearest Broadway. 


J.H. JOHNSTON, Jeweler, 
150 Bowery, N. Y. 


Headquarters for the purchase and sale of 
DUPLICATE WEDDING PRESENTS. 








Wanted: 5000 ounces Silverware, highest price paid. Goods 
refinished and sold below wholesale rates. Watches by instal- 
ment plan. Diamonds und Jewelry below wholesale rates. 


Volume V. of “Puck,” 


Nos. 105-1380 incl., 
bound or unbound, for sale at 





L’INGENU, 


I had never thought of her; we walked 
With June underfoot and overhead. 

I had never thought of her; we talked; 
And I never noticed what we said. 


I fell on flowers with my lout’s long feet, 

I shocked the solemn old oaks with laughter; 
I droned of weather, the way, the wheat; 

Her glance said shyly: And what comes after? 


Kind counsels dropped from a clement sky; 
The way was made, as it were, for two; 

I could only hear the crickets cry; 
She heard, higher up, the white doves coo. 


I—eighteen, crude, and ashamed to please; 
She—eighteen, ripe, with a looking-glass! 

The birds sang love to her in the trees, 
And the crickets hissed me in the grass! 


She rifled berries in many a bush, 

The white arm flashed in many a turn; 
A sunbeam broke on it like a blush, 

I watched a plover rise from the fern. 


A brook ran rollicking on our way; 
We stopped a moment, and as we stood 
The sweet, warm, amorous air of May 
Hymned Hymen, Hymen throughout the 
wood. 


Her voice had tender and timid tones, 
And a frightened laugh, and a laughing 
scream; 
Her fine feet flew on the stepping-stones; 
I watched the trout turn against the stream. 


I found not a thing to say—and talked; 
I heard her sigh and I saw her smile; 
She was beside me, and as we walked 
I wished it‘was over all the while! 


We had left the woods ere I saw the red, 
Meek mouth, and the face’s sea-shell tints; 
**Let’s think no more of it, then,” she said— 
And I have thought of it ever since. 
—London Fun. 


A DENTIST in Bristol, Vt., recently received, 
by mail an order for a set of teeth which read 
as follows: ‘‘My mouth is three inches across, 
five-eighth inches through the jaw. Sum hum- 
mocky on the edge. Shaped like a horseshoe, 
toe forrard. If you want me to be more par- 
tiklar I shall have to come thar.”—A/bany 
Argus. 


Ir Courtney and Hanlan do not quiet down, 
why wouldn’t it be a good thing to take them 
out about six miles from shore and throw them 
into the water? They would naturally put in 
their “biggest licks’ for dry land, and the 
public would at last have a race from them, 
and then after they got ashore they would be 
too tired to talk for a month, and that would 
be something to be grateful for.— Hawkeye. 


Mrs, GEORGE MartTIn, living near Hunts- 
ville, Aia., had been speechless for more than 
a year. A few days ago she knocked a loaded 
revolver off a table and the bullet struck her 
in the leg. The woman at once began to talk 
and has continued to do so ever since. Of 
course Mr. Martin deeply regrets his careless- 
ness in leaving a loaded revolver lying about 
the house; and husbands who have speechless 
wives—and who read this—will place such wea- 
pons ten miles out of their reach. No husband 
wants his wife shot in the leg.—WVorristown He- 
rald, 











PUCK OFFICE. 


Malarial fever, Ague, and Biliousness, will leave every neighbor- 
hood as soon as Hop Bitters arrive. 


~ IMPERIAL GERMAN MAT. 
North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE 

’ BETWEEN 
i New York, Southampton & Bremen. 
- Satling every Saturday. 
es Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 
—. WERDER...Sat., Dec. 6 | RHEIN...... Saturday, Dec. 20 


INAU..... Saturday, Dec. 13 | NECKAR...Saturday, Dec. 27 


‘aa of passage from NEW YORK to SOUT HAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREME 
Picet Cable ccocccccccocess $100 | Second Cabin biswiespesnens $60 
Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $30 
N. B.—Steerage tickets to all points in the South of England, $30. 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, 
No. 2 Bowling Green. 


ae tem 


IMPORTERS, JOBBERS, RETAILERS, 


Invite Attention to their unexcelled Stock of ° 


SILKS, SATINS, VELVETS, 


In which are to be found the most Desirable and 





Fashionable Fabrics both Plain and Fancy. 


DRESS GOODS, 


Special Attractions in Styles and Prices. 








PLAIN CAMEL’S HAIR, 
FANCY WOOLLEN SUITINGS, 
PARIS NOVELTIES, 


Comfort, Durability, 
Lightness and Elegance. 


THONET 


BROTHERS, 
Inventors and Manufacturers 
OF THE 
World Renowned 


AUSTRIAN 


BENT WOOD | 
Furniture. 


PrincipaL Depot FOR THF 
Unrirep STATss: 


808 Broadway, 
NEW YORK, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR 
HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, CAFES, ete. 


Price Lists and Circulars Gratis, 














The Mummery of Masonry. 


A new Edition of Puck, No. 128, containing above 
Cartoon, has been published. 








Copies can be had of all Newsdealers. 





SEE!!! 


THE BUSINESS SUITS ts, | 


THE OVERCOA 


THE CHILDREN’S SUITS, 





‘At TRAPHAGEN & C0’S, 


398, 400 & 402 Bowery. 
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PUCK. 











Supplies the very finest imported Wines and Spirits by the 
bottle, gallon or hog d at wholesale prices; also samples by 
the glass. 


TIMOTHY STEVENS, Proprietor. 


‘ Sole Agent for Jutzs Cravettr’s Clarets; Marett & Co's. 
Brandies; AckgRMAN-LAURANCE Champagnes; MAcKENzig & Co’s. 
and MorGan Bros., Sherries. 


THE BODEGCA, 


83 Cedar Street & 351 Broadway, N. Y, 


G. H. MUMM & CO.’S CHAMPAGNE. 


importation 1n 1878 


35,906 Cases, 











or 16,270 Cases MOFe 


than of any other brand. 





1879 JONES 1840 


NEW AND ELEGANT WINTER GOODS. 


FANCY GOODS. ot Housk&FuRNISHING Goons. 
MILLINERY. “m x SILVERWARE. 
BOYS’ SUITS. * GLASSWARE. 
GLOVES. * ... CROCKERY. 
LACES, . * “CHINA. 
,* JONES “*, 
cs * 








& Eighth Avenue Eighth Avenue * 


AND 
te Nineteenth Street. Nineteenth Street. * 








* | a 
*, JONES ,* 


sHurs. *€ % = sILKs. 
CLOTHS. * M% = Aerts. 
DOMESTICS. * * DRESS GOODS. 
UPHOLSTERY. % «SUITS & CLoaKs. 
FURNITURE. € SHAWLS, FURS, &c. 


—_—— eS —— 


Bargains in each of our 35 Different 
Departments. 
Personal and Housekeeping outfits furnished. 
Samples sent free on application. 
Send 3-cent stamp for Illustrated Catalogue, 
00 pages. 








The Solid South, to a woman, are for Hop Bitters, using them as 
their only family medicine. 


A CONUNDRUM. 


A man who may have a vague idea that the 
divine -afflatus makes up a portion of his con- 
tents recently delivered himself of the following 
bit of idyllic stuff: 


In all the land the wheat fields stand, 
Golden ripe and fair to see, 

And bending low the reapers go, 
Swinging their cradles merrily— 
All but Rupert—why not he ? 


It is a lie all the way through. In the first 
place wheat fields are not standing in all parts 
of the land. There are none, for instance, in 
the City Hall Park, and we venture to assert 
that there are none on Broadway or Fifth 
avenue. The conundrum of the poem, how- 
ever, is that if Rupert is the only one absent, 
why is this the case? He may possibly be 
laboring under a spell of sickness incident to 
attending a Robinson mass meeting; he may 
be at home reading up on the Zulu war; or pos- 
sibly he has got a boil on his neck and can’t 
look straight ahead, without lying on his side 
and putting one foot against the wall. 

Then again it is highly probable that he is 
interviewing some editor for the purpose of 
informing him how his paper ought to be run, 
or he may be surrounded by charts and atlases 
in a wild endeavor to probe the awful mystery 
surrounding the Hanlan-Courtney match. 

It is very wrong for a poet to break off so 
abruptly and in such an unsatisfactory manner. 
The pale-faced maiden with blue eyes, gold 
hair, a love of decorative art, a languid, sym- 
pathetic smile and a lap-dog, who has been 
thrown into a languorous dolce far niente fit 
over the mystery, has our profoundest sympathy. 
And, after all, perhaps Rupert doesn’t believe 
in men swinging cradles, and kept away to 
escape.— JV. Y. Star. 


TuEicicle now taketh the place of the bycicle. 
— Toronto Graphic. 


THE true humorist is always silent and grave 
when he relates or reads what purports to be 
funny.— Rochester Express. 


THE expert who does not regard every other 
expert as a most unmitigated assis no expert at 
all.—lV. Y. Commercial Advertiser. 


A SHEEP was found frozen to death, on Wed- 
nesday morning of last week. Pretty early in 
the season for frozen wether. — Whitehall 
Times. 


PEACE appears to be restored in Colorado 
just as often as the Indians can catch a soldier 
out alone. But the soldier is never restored.— 
Burlington Hawkeye. 


Wuo wouldn’t rather be President than be 
right? Come, now, no shirking around. The 
salary of the President is $50,000 per year; the 
salary of being right is all the way from $15 per 
month down to splitting wood for a cold dinner. 
—Free Press. 


Puck has made a careful study of Shakspere, 
but has failed to discover that Macbeth was a 
hen-fancier and Macduff a hen, which the text 
clearly proves: ‘‘ Lay on, Macduff.”—Boston 
Fost. After a thing has been discovered about 
eleven thousand million times Puck doesn’t 
trouble itself to “discover” it again.—Mew 
Haven Register. 


It’s an affecting sight, to see two young men, 
only about twenty or twenty-five years of age, 
in soldiers’ blue on our streets, turning a hand- 
organ and collecting nickels on this gala day. 
It is all the sadder when it is remembered that 
the war closed fifteen years ago, and at the time 
when these veterans fought and bled for their 
country they could not have been more than five 
or ten years of age.— Chicago Journal, 





WE recommend to Messrs. Hanlan and 
Courtney that in their next race, should they 
have one, they adopt the new paddie used for 
the first time by a young man in Rhode Island 
viz., a shot-gun. Because it killed the young 
man is certainly no proof that he was not mak- 
ing good time with his new motor. We again 
recommend this paddle to the champions.— 
Boston Transcript. 

A Eureka (Nev.) coroner, after summoning 
a jury and over a corpse swearing the same, re- 
marked: ‘ Gentlemen, if you have any doubts 
as to the man being dead, just walk down to 
the Doctor’s office and examine his heart, 
which has just been removed.” The jury with 
one accord came to the conclusion without fur- 
ther evidence that the man was defunct.— Vir- 
ginia (Nev.) Enterprise. 

WE have received a paper with a double- 
leaded editorial, which begins: ‘I hope you 
agree with me that wars are unnecessary, ineffi- 
cacious, absurd, expensive, demoralizing, inhu- 
man and unchristian, and that they should be 
abolished.” We do, we do. Especially ex- 
pensive. And besides, people are liable to get 
killed in wars, Look at the Peru-Chilian war, 
for instance. That war can’t be prosecuted a 
week at a time without some one getting hurt, 
and it might just as well be abolished. It is 
absurd, if not inhuman. If the English, who 
now have a few unnecessary wars on hand, will 
bring them over to our office, we'll do all in 
our power to abolish them. We haven’t time 
to go across the water and embark in the abol- 
ishing business, The editorial from which we 
quote also thinks ‘‘ men should be as ready to 
adopt substitutes for war as they are now to 
frame apologies for them.” ‘They are; but, 
dear sir, ‘substitutes make poor soldiers.” 
They jump the bounty, and thus prolong the 
war. Don’t let us encourage substitutes, Their 
charges are too outrageously high.— Worristown 
fferald. 


WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


EFF AIN O SS. 
Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS, . 
5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


909 BROADWAY 909 


Near 20th Street. 


CARAMELS 


4A SPECIALTY. 











Fine Bonbons unexcelled for Excellence 
of Flavors and quality. 


NEW FRENCH FRUITS. 
VANILLA MOLASSES CANDY. 


Large Assortment of Fancy Boxes and Baskets. 











Favors for the German of my own Importation, 


E. GREENFIELD. 
CHEAPEST BOOK-STORE, wnt, 


175,672 NEW an tandard W: 
Every Department of Literature. Almost given 
away. Catalogue of General Literature and fiction free. Immense 
Inducements to Book Clubs and Libraries. 
LEGCAT BROS. 
3 BEEKMAN ST., OPP. POST-OFFICE, NEW YORK. 














9777 Leia 
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SCHWARZ’S 
TOY BAZARS, 


765 Broapway, between 8th & gth Sts., 
1159 Broapway, cor. 27th St. 





NOW OPEN. 


All our New Importations of 


DOLLS, TOYS, GAMES, 


Fancy Goods and Novelties. 











L. DE VENOGE, 
37 South William Street, New York. 


CENERAL ACENT. 
For Sale by all the Principal Wine 
Merchants and Grocers. 


THE PUREST CHAMPAGNE 
'S ‘N FHL NI GILYOdWI 








1162 Broadway, 
Bet. 27th & 28th Sts. 







Vienna, Philadelphia 
AND 
American Institute Fair, New York. 


OTTO DENECKE, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Mattresses & Spring Beds, 


DOWNS & FEATHERS, 


ALSO, 


Blankets, Comfortables, 
No. 89 BOWERY, N. Y. 


FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St., New York. 


CHAMPAGNE, 


“Continental” Brand. 











OE ee 
PINES... ccc ccccccccccecscece $8.00 
** cocktails, roo bottles.... .. . -£7.00 


A suitable discount to the trade. 


TEN CENTS A GLASS. 


Champagne Pavillion at Coney Island, 
posite New Iron Pier and adjoining 
West Brighton Beach Hotel. 
Also Cal. Hock, Claret, Angelica, Sherry 
and Brandy. 


A. STOECKLEIN, 


318 Grand Street, bet. Alien & Orchard Sts., New York, 


RHINE, FRENCH & SPANISH WINES, 


Ohio, California, Mi eand Virginia 
Wines; Genuine Port and Sherry Wines; 
AS WELL AS THE 


BEST BRANDS OF COGNAC & CHAMPAGNES. 


C. PFAFF’S RESTAURANT, 


9 W. 24th St. near Broadway, N. Y. 


Breakfast from 7 A. M. to x P. M. 50 cents.—Table d’hote from 
6—8 P. M. $1.00, incl, bottle wine. 


Meals at all hours. Furnished rooms to let. 





CpAMPAGRE 


Pea 
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GREAT BARGAINS 


IN 
WM. NEELY’S 
FAMILY 
) ! | ; j 
BOOT & SHOE STORE, 
348 BOWERY, 
Cor. Great Jones Street, Opposite Third Street. 
Wholesale House: Cor. Church & Duane St. 
ONE PRICE, ALL GOODS MARKED in PLAIN FIGURES 


We believe we have the Largest Stock and the Lowest 
Prices in the City. 


E. C. Burt’s best French Kid Button.......ccccescecess $5.00 
LEAR: $3.50 
oe Lee $2.00 and $2.50 























A. WEIDMANN 


& CO., 
No, 244 & 248 GRAND ST., NEW YORK, 


IMPORTERS OF 


Toys, Fancy Goods. 
MASKS, 


GOLD AND SILVER TRIMMINGS. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
SPECIALTIES IN PATENTED AND OTHER 


roy Ss. 


COMPLETE ASSORTMENT NOW IN! 
FRANCIS NEPPERT, 


Manufacturer of 
PIANO STOOLS, STORE STOOLS 
MUSIC RACKS & STANDS, 
also, Dealer in 

PIANO COVERS, 

Now Styles, Large Assortment, Low Prices & Best Goods. 
390 Canal St., near West Broadway, N. Y. 

Catalogues and Price Lists gratis to Dealers. 


AK. EIEIO, 
Pamphlet and Book Binder, 


No. 29 BEEKMAN STREET, 


Pamphlet binding of every descnption, and Pass books for banks 
aspecialty.—Personal attention to everything entrusted to my care. 

















ESTABLISHED 1853. _ 
GOLD MEDAL 
»\ AT 





IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


FINE FURS, 


AND DEALERS IN 


Skins and Furriers’ Trimmings, 
449 Broadway & 26 Mercer St., 
Bet. Howard and Grand Sts., NEW YORK, 


SEAL SKIN SACQUES 


FUR-LINESD SARIMENTS 
A Specialty. 


Highest Award at the CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION, 1876. 


FURNITURE. 


CARPETS, BEDDING 


etc., etc. 


BM, COWPERTHWAIT 


& CoO., 


(Established 1807.) 


153,155 & 157 Chatham St. 


EIGHTEEN SHOW ROOMS. 
EVERYTHING FOR HOUSEKEEPING, 


ALSO, 


Store, Office and Saloon Furniture. 


PAYMENTS MAY BE MADE 
WEEKLY or MONTHLY. 


NICOLL, the Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 


AND 


139 to 151 Bowery. N. Y. 


in all the principle Cities. 














Branches 





Grand Display of 


Fald & Winter Goods. 


PANTS TO ORDER £4.00 to $10.00. 
SUITS TO ORDER _ - - - $15.00 to $40.00, 
FALL OVERCOATS TO ORDER from $15.00 upw. 


Electric Light used.—Colors seen as distinct as in day 


time. 
Samples sent to every part of the United States, with instruc- 
‘ 


tion for self-measuring. 


MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, &c., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 
No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St, N. Y. 
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Gentlemen’s Hats, 


174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 
Serwaen sed # 23rd Stauerts, Near Corttanptr Strest 
NEW YORK. 





CELEBRATED 
FOR THE MANUFACTURE 


Fine Silk Dress, Stiff 
and Soft 





FOR GENTLEMEN’S WEAR. 


Established 1838. 


‘anon & MOELICH, 


epee Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches. Diamonds. Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 
363 CANAL STREET, 
Betw. S, 6th Ave. & Wooster St., NEW YORE. 
Bargains in every department. 
fee Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold Amarioan Stem Winders, $50. 
Diamond S.uds, $10. and upwards. W edding 
— $3. and upwards. 
he largest assortment of Jewelry at lowcst 
ej 
Repairing of every description neatly executed. 
GOODS SENT C, O. D. TO ANY PART OF THE U.S. 


Waldstein, Expert Optician, 


known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersb and London for up- 
wards of a Century, and in New York for forty years. 

Eyes fitted with suitable glasses. Consultation, inquiry and 
correspondence solicited from aes whose = 1s impair 

Only the finest Optical Goods kept on Stock; which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


WALDSTEIN, 
41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17. Str. 
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—s$. BREWERY 405-433 EAST SSMSTNY, 


Sales vm. he 1, 1878—79 
From May 1, 1877—78 - - 


INCREASED SALE. 
OR, 


- mast ape 80,000 
- oe Qe Barrels 56,215 
- Barrels 23.785 
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95, 140 KEGS. 





A. HELLER Be BRO., 


Ry 35 & 37 Broad St., and 39 & 41 First Ave., 


are the only Importers of 


HUNGARIAN 
Lignors and 


in the United States and 
and personally attending to 
directly from the Wine-growers 
districts of Hungary, and are 
of Wines and Liquors for 
at reasonable prices. Orders 
be promptly attended to, and 





BRANCH: “Hotel Hungaria”, No 4 Union Square, 
WITH ELEGANT WINE BOUMS AND RESTAURANT. 






WINES, 
Crown Champagne, 


Canada, who are regularly 
che selection of their Wines 
in the most renowned Wine 
able to furnish the very best 4 
Family and Medicinal use, 
left at the above places will 

delivered free of charge. : 
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ORCANBEATTY 


taps, Gest Ceiten Tongue e Reeds, & oct’s 

+ 4 knee swells, ty ~ case, w arnt’d S reoven stool & book $98 

ew Pianos, stool, cover & book, $1 to $255. Beforo 

cobe be sure to write me. Tiinstrated Newspaper sent Free 
TO Malecss DANIEL F, BEAT} Y, Washington, New Jersey. 


The new cro A 

NEW CROP VIRGINIA .¢ Tevaceo from Wan MAGRANT 
VANITY FAIR Tobacco and Cigarettes are being manufactured, 
is without doubt the finest that has been gtown in a long time, 
and possesses a rare fr+grance and a mildness so much sought 
after by connoisseurs The above are now put up by us and sold 
under the brand Excelsior, fhroughout Great B-itain and Europe. 

Try our Fragrant ‘‘HALVES’’—Rare Old Perique and Virginia. 


SIX FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., Rochester, N. Y. 


OTTO ZAHN, 


(Late wirn ADAM ZAHN,) 


FPLORAL DEPOT 


. 251 GRAND STREET. 


Bet. Bowery & ‘Cheat Str. NEW YORK. 
Mammortu Basement.) 
Branch: 298 Bleecker St., near Barrow, 


Schmitt & Koehne, . 
Central Park Brewery 


BOTTLING ‘COMPANY. 


Brewery, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice- 
héuse and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N.Y. 


BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 


The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons cf medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H, EICHHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York 

























“PUCK” CIGARETTES are the best. 


Manufactured by B, Pottax, New York, 









A. “WERNER @ @ CO. 308 Broadway, YN. Y PATENT COVERS 


“AMERICA” FILING ‘PUCK’ 


Price, $1. 00 


Extra Dry FOR SALF At v THE ‘PUCK’ 


21 & 23 Warren St., 


ue _ | BACK NUMBERS 
. “RPUCK”’ 


can be supplied on demand 


é i ADDRESS; 
pour Cane, 18 Quarts, $7.00? aoa of “PUCK? 








ese Per Case, 24 Pints, $8.00.) 2) & 23 Warren St. 





THEH FAMOUS 


Vienna Coffee Pot. 


Beautifully finished, of burnished brass, with burnished brass bow, 
forcelain base, porcelain handles to lamp and extinguisher, porcelain knob 
on cover and spout, and one brass and one glass cover, 

IMPORTED FROM VIENNA ONLY BY US. 





SIZE. PRICE. SIZE. PRICE. 
rr Se ee ee eres Serer: $10.00 
Dr re eneeee CA OS oi. ces sdvenetctadesess¢ 11.50 
— OF . cantvaueedecticneeees 6:73 | ae Te, ee 13.00 
O —*. csdcccmeactewenneets 8.75 The Trade supplied. 


EDWARD D. BASSFORD, 
HOUSE FURNISHING STORES, 


China, Glass, Cutlery. Silverware, 
Cooking Utensils, Woodenware and Refrigerator: 


1, 2, 3, 12, 13, 15, 16 and 17 Cooper Institute, N. Y, City, 
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TETE-A-TETE. 
AR NOL 5 Neath the soft, mellow light of the silk-shaded F RIDLEY & SONS 
a ws xe - , j 
e were supping together, long after the ball, 
C0 NSTABLE & C0. In the scarlet and gold of her Indian shawl, Grand and Allen Sts., New York. 
She sat nibbling a partridge and toyed with her din ee sit a 


USEFUL PRESENTS 


FOR THE 


HOLIDAYS. 


. PERSIAN EFFECTS 


in Silk Mufflers, Handkerchiefs, 
Ties and Scarfs. Cloth, Silk and 
Cashmere 


Robes de Chambre. 


Silk and Flannel Pajamas, Flannel 
Night-Shirts,&c. The latest style 


LONDON NECKWEAR. 


Library and Smoking Jackets. 
Medicated Flannel and Cashmere 
Underwear. 


Buckskin Underwear and 


CHEST PROTECTORS. 


Cashmere Mufflers, Cardigan 
Jackets, Flannel Negligée and 
Travelling Shirts. 


Plain and Embroidered WHITE 
DRESS SHIRTS, Linen Collars 
and Cuffs, ready-made and to 
order. 


SUSPENDERS. _ 
Kid, Dog-Skin, Castor, Plush-lined 
and Cloth Gloves. 
Fur Collars, Gloves and Gauntlets. 
Driving-Gloves, Silk and Wool 
Wristles, &c. 


Broadway, Cor. 19th Street. 


EPH PILLOTTS 
Oerrn Pans. 


Soild by all Dealers throughout the World. 
Gold Medal, Paris Exposition, (878, 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 


For DIAMONDS go to SANDIFER, 
the Diamond Merchant, 5th Ave. Hotel. 
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Cassemere, Hat * Manclatunr. 














The “PUCK” CIGARETTE beats all. 


Manufactured by B. Pottax, New York. 








We had ‘chatted of music, of art, and of all 
The grave people or gay at the féte we saw 


pass, 
And I dared to broach love, too, if well I 
recall, 
While I sipped my Chablis with some splendid 
cold bass. 


As I gazed on her beauty with fond eyes that 
dreamed 

Through the undulate smoke of a blonde 
cigarette, 

I perceived her bite slowly a truffle—it seemed, 
To my mind, over-languid with poetry yet, 
As she touched the black dainty with white 

teeth that gleamed, 
Like a glitter of pearls in a setting of jet. 
—F. S. Saltus. 


THE trouble with the stylish painted belts is, 
that a fellow awakes in the morning to find the 
sleeve of his dress-coat decorated with a yellow 
cauliflower, or a bit of bean vine.—Syracuse 
Sunday Times. 


Prayers for rain were offered in all the 
Petersburg, Va., churches on Sunday. If 
Petersburg wants rain it should engage Pro- 
fessor Jackson of this city to give an exhibition 
of fireworks.— Phila. Kronikle-Herald. 


A CHILD has been born in Massachusetts with 
two tongues. Strangely enough it is a boy, and 
if he lives and chooses to work himself up on 
politics, instead of working for a living, he has 
a great future before him.—lV. O. Picayune, 


ScENE, Broadway, just out of Wall Street— 
‘ Bill, you weren’t down to-day.” ‘‘ No—mo- 
ther’s dead. How’s Erie?” “ Forty-eight; 
three; when will she be buried ?”’ ‘‘ Saturday, 
at two. Get me 200 ata quarter.”—Ziegant 
and tasteful joke of N. Y. Herald. 


‘* Do women want the ballot ?’”’ asks an ex- 
change. Ballot? No! They can’t wear a 
ballot for a breastpin, and an ordinary ballot 
is entirely too small to make a first-class bustle. 
The only politics women care about are dry- 
goods and millinery.— Phila. Kronikle- Herald. 


THEY are saying now that Diogenes never 
lived inatub. Before long somebody will be 
claiming that Noah never lived in an ark, that 
George Washington never lived in the hearts of 
his countrymen, and that Daniel Pratt never 
kept house in a dry-goods box.— Bangor Com- 
mercial, 


THERE are two things which your great. 
American statesman always does when a news- 
paper man interviews him; he immediately 
tells the reporter all that he knows (it doesn’t 
take some of them very long) and then im- 
presses it upon him that he mustn’t put it in the 
paper.— Cin. Sat. Night, 


A LonDON scientific journal says the cucum- 
ber is known to have been cultivated for more 
than 3,000 years—that it was extensively grown 
in ancient Egypt. Perhaps it was the cucum- 
ber and not the asp that Cleopatra took to her 
bosom with fatal results. We always did doubt 
the snake story.— Vorr. Herald. 


AT a sale of autographs in Boston, the other 
day, Washington’s sold for $6.25, Lincoln’s 
11.25, John Adams’s $7.25, Grant’s $8.25, and 
J. Wilkes Booth’s $25. This teaches that if 


| you want your autograph to bring a price you 


must murder a President instead of 
elected to the Presidency yourself.—/Vorris- 
town Herald. 





DEPARTMENT. 
NEW AND ATTRACTIVE STYLES, 
EVERY HAT A BARGAIN. 
NQVELTIES IN COMBINATION OF COLORS. 


SHAPES AND MATERIALS—WONDERFUL ASSORTMENT. 


Commencing at 75 cts., $1. $1 25, $1 50, $2, $2 5 : 
$5, $6, $8 up. 5» 81S $2 50, $3, $3 50, $4, 


UNTRIMMED HATS. 


INTRQDUCING NEW HOLIDAY STYLES THIS WEEK, 


BALSO, OOLORED orien 
BEAVERS, ' 


SILK, VELVET,JAND SATIN HATS }$: so, $: 75, 
AND BONNETS bee Bard 2S 


FINEST FUR FELT HATS 


$1, $1 25, $1 0, $1 75; 
every color and shape. 


At 45C., 50C., 7§c., $x. 
FINEST FRENCH WOOL HA'S, 


20 CENTS. 


BEAUTIFUL QUALITIES WOOL HATS, 25¢., soc., and 65c. 


BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’ AND MEN’S HATS, 


50C., 75C., $1. 


MISSES’ AND CHILDREN’S HATS, 


For School, Fully Trimmed, 75c., $1, $x 25. 


NORMANDY CAPS, 
WORSTED GOODS. 


MEN’S AND BOYS’ CARDIGAN JACKETS, 
$1, $1 25, $1 50, $x 75, $2 up. 


SANTA CLAUS, NEXT WEEK. 
E. RIDLEY & SONS, 


Nos. 309, 311, 311 1-2 GRAND ST. 
Nos. 56, 58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 68, and 70 ALLEN STREET. 











BY AUTHORITY OF THE STATE. 


GEN. G. T,. BEAUREGARD, OF LOUISIANA, 
GEN. JUBAL A. EARLY, OF VIRGINIA, 


Will personally arrange all details and supervise the extraordinary 
Semi-Annual Drawing of the Louisiana State Lottery Company, 
at New Orleans, Tuesday, December 16th. 11,279 prizes, amoun- 
ting to $522,500, including one Capital Prize of $100,coo; one Grand 
Prize of $50,000; one Grand Prize of $20,000, etc. Tickets, ten 
dollars ($10); Halves, five dollars ($5); Fifths, two dollars, ($2); 
Tenths, one dollar ($1). 


Write for circulars, or send address to M. A. Daurpnin, New Or- 
leans, La., or same at 319 Broadway, New York. 


DENTAL OFFICE 


Philippine Dieffenbach-Trachsess 
162 West 23rd Street, bet. 6th and 7th Avenues, N. Y. 
Late 389 Canat STREET 


THE COLLENDER 
BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES 











have received the first premiums, the latest triumph being The 
Grand Medal—the highest premium over all nat'ons—awarded to 
the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination Cushions, Balls, 
Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. ; 

At the Centenmal Cc ission, Philadelphia, in 1876, the Com- 
bination Cushions were reported the only ones scientifically cor- 
rect in the angles of incidence and reflection. 

New and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest 


NEE H.W. COLLENDER C0., 
YORK; 


788 Broapway, cor. TentH St., NEW : 
84 & 86 Stare St., CHIGAGO; 
17 Soutn Fiera Sr., ST. LOUIS. 


FRESCO STENCILS. 


J.Z. GIFFORD, 141 East 62d St., New York. 











“The best Cigarette is the ‘Puck’ brand. 


Mannfactured by K. Pottak, New Vork. 

















RX, 





